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The Chine se Red Smokador 
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"7" = _ ashstand extremels p fi 
The patented roly-poly ‘“‘ROCK-A-BY” base makes ular in office 
Smokador swing back into upright position instantly Saree yin - .y i io elgg May ’ 
for: _" m oke and snu uff them out automa 
tcally. N anger if t rscarredjur 
MOKADOR is the new idea in ash stands . . . When you bump a 
into it, it does not tip over and spill. Cigarette and cigar ashes 
and stubs, and pipe ashes too, are always out of sight and out of - 
, J : é through 4 
smell. None of that smoldering of half smoked cigarettes. No ashes thet Boat mies tray ra} and ho Moe 
. . len ng to box here 
to spill or blow over rugs, table runners or furniture . . . perfect clean- a> aaa’ alle’ oe veal f 
liness. " :; f 
And best of all, Smokador combines attractiveness with utility. pega i ggg Sager lag da 
It is a decorative note of color in any room. Six colors to choose te wt the oe and pk 
from: mahogany, dark bronze, willow green, Chinese red, olive No mess. Nofu 
green, Roman gold. 
Many interior decorators are using Smokadors as a distinctive 
touch in homes, clubs, hotels. Some of the best limited trains and 
ocean liners are equipped with Smokadors. You see them almost ae en 
everywhere. Dark Bronze, Will 
¢ Green, Chinese Red, 
a Olive Green and Rom- 
There is only one Smokador an Gold. P 
t ’ , : ; ; Trade Mark 4 
When you go into a store to buy Smokador, don’t be misled into tak- y, 
ing any but the genuine—look for the name, Smokador, on the match- . 

. ° we i Sf New Yorker 
box holder and on the bottom of the bowl. This mark is a guarantee y hei eats 
of genuineness, perfect workmanship and material. Be sure you see / 
the name before you buy. It protects you against mistakes. Sold by SMOKADOR 
the better department stores, furniture stores, sporting goods, office F tee Co., Inc. 
equipment and gift stores and other stores that carry smart things. v- 130 West gand Stre 

isramniat fHrtciure Ne wk City 
If your dealer can’t supply Smokador, send the coupon and $10.50 tang: wo sighted’ yd aces 
for each Smokador by check or money order ($11.00 if you live west roly-poly “rock-a-by” base /  Lenctose (check)- 
of the Mississippi; $15.00 in Canada). Your order will be filled costs “ (money order) for $10.90 
- h we as canes (west of the Muississippt, 
through your dealer. / $11.00; Canada, $15.00). 
Please send one Smokador to 
Soh : [ P be delivered through nearest 
ere 1s on y one , dealer. Color desired is checked 
” below: 
Pat’d Oct. 27, 1925, ° 
Dec. 1, 1925. Pi 
TRADE MARK ee 
7 ae One eee 
4 fn OE OER et ee ee Q 
# Mahogany e Green é 
Pe Dark Bronze ] illow on — 
Light Brown [|] Chinese Red 
Pa catalogue folder and name of nearest dealer mailed on reque 
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RIDING HABITS——-THIRD FLOOR 
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Lelong’s new riding habits featuring the 
belted back and the shorter coat. Of whip- 
cord, gabardine, melton, or linen, at made- 
to-measure prices ranging from $35 to $125. 
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HAND-BUILDING ISA 
STRICT TASKMASTER 


Among men who spend their lives an- 
alyzing motor cars, it is traditional that 
no instance of compromise construc- 
tion is ever found in a Pierce-Arrow. 


Indeed, experts frequently marvel 
that Pierce-Arrow adheres so strictly 
to its perfection principles, particularly 
in minor details where a little less care 
might do. 


One reason, of course, for Pierce- 
Arrow’s undeviating insistence upon 
masterly handiwork, even in the seem- 
ing unimportant sections of the car, is 


the example that is set for every work- 
man in the company’s employ. Each 
realizes that unusually good work is 
the only kind of work acceptable. 


And the result is seen not only in 
the unique immunity from age and use 
which Pierce-Arrow chassis construc- 
tion enjoys but also in the spirited, 
ever-fresh good style of the bodies by 
Pierce-Arrow. Why not arrange to 
take a trip of demonstration soon? 


PIERCE-ARROW SALES CORPORATION 


(Factory Branch) 


233 W. 54th St. & 236 W. 59th St., New York 





-SERIES 36: 
The new 100-horsepower, dual-valve, six-cylinder 
Pierce-Arrow of 138-inch wheelbase — in fifteen 
body styles and any color option—enclosed cars 
$5875 and up at Buffalo, government tax extra. 


-SERIES 80- 
The 70-horsepower, six-cylinder Pierce-Arrow of 
130-inch wheelbase — in fifteen body styles and 
twenty-six charming color options — prices 
$2895 and up at Buffalo, government tax extra. 


Houdaille double-acting shock absorbers are engineered into both chassis to give unsurpaised riding com- 
fort — the B. K. Booster Unit operates the SERIES 36 four-wheel brakes with a delightful new ease 
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MISS KITTY PENN SMITH 
at the Radnor Hunt 


Fuser. ABout 


Our Rroing Huzarr DepszRt amen 


. 


Everything is selected by ex- I: ngland contributes her 

perts who know not only what smartest accessories including 

is new but what is tradition- Scotts Hats, and McAfee 

ally correct boots which can only be 
found here 


Williams and Cleaver, — fa- Miss Kitty Penn Smith— well 
mous London habit makers known rider with the Radnor 

send us exclusively. their Huntis on hand to advise what 
newest models to wear and how to wear it 


Riding Crops, Whips, Hunting Companions, Pusher 
Boot Hooks, Jockey Lifts, Waterproofs, Ete. 


SAKS -FIFTH AVENU 
FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET, NEW YORK 
RIDING HABITS—SEVENTH FLOOR 
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"BLUE ORCHID # TAL WAY S 


CORDAY, PARIS 


15, RUE DE LA PAIX 


IMPORTED BY LIONEL , 320 FIFTH AVE,NEW YORK 


CORDAY LIPSTICKS—SUPERLATIVE 7 














Copyright 1927 by Lionel Trading Co., Inc. 
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RENAULT 


A FRENCH (AR THAT IMTERPRETY 
IN MECHAMICAL TERMS, A BRILLIAANT 
HERI TAGE OF ART AND CULTURE 


A TWENTIETH CEITURY EXPRE/I0N OF THE FRENCH CIVILIZATION 


w 
FULLY EQUIPPED RENAULTS PRICED FROM 
$1950 TO $12,000 INCLUDING THE TAX. 








RENAULT-7!9 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK--/ERVICE AND PARTJ-776 ELEVENTH AVENUE 
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n envelope 





lof live steamrv 


CONTAINS THE secret! OF THE EUGENE wave 


That envelope is the Eugéneol 
Perforated Sachet—the secret of 
perfection in permanent waving. 
It literally encloses each curl of 
your hair in an envelope of live 
steam, and gently but efficiently 
imparts the desired Eugene per- 
manent wave. 


Not harsh, liquid chemicals, but 
this distilled steam vapor, makes 
your Eugéne Permanent Wave a 
miracle of natural loveliness... 
But that is not all— 


—There’s the Eugéne Automatic 
Curler with which the hair is 
wound dry, smooth and perfectly 
flat, then gently tightened, without 
undue pulling and stretching.... 
It lends additional delicacy to the 
operator’s deft fingers. 


CUGENE, LTD. 


the Permanent Wave 


london 


23 Graft 


mt. (Bond dt Perfecters O 


= 
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) —There’s the famous Eugene 


Two-Sectional doubly-controlled 
steamer, waving every length of 
hair precisely the right length of 
time .... It adds the hitherto 
missing factor of control. 


It is for these tech- 
nical reasons, that 
the Eugéne Method 
is the perfected way 
of permanent wav- 
ing, the method 
used by nine-tenths 
of the fine establish- 
ments of England 
and the Continent. 


You will enjoy reading the whole 
story. Write for our booklet today 
... The names of accredited 
Eugéne permanent wavers in your 
vicinity included on request. 





Eugeneol Per- 
JSorated Sachet 


Gan ee 
‘e) Rye Faubourg St. Honore 
(Rue Royal ) 


505 Fifty Avenue New York 
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Whithey Sports Ensemble 


Sweater Suit and Shoes, both made of a 
new mesh fabric which greatly resembles 
Rodier’s basket weave. 


Tue “Whitbey SweaTER Suit 


uses this light, cool material for a well-fitting 
sweater with square neck, and trim skirt with 
side pleats. Sizes 14, 16, 18, 38 and 40. $19.74 


Leather fluwer and belt to match, $1.94 





SWEATER SHOP, THIRD FLOOR 






















































“W hitbey 
SPORTS SHOE 


employs this practical fabric which may be 
cleaned easily with soap and water. Combin- 
ed with blending leather. With sole of resili- 
ent crepe rubber or leather if you prefer. $7.94 


SHOE SHOP, SECOND FLOOR 


Grey, tan, green, blue with trimming in 


darker shade of self-color, or white with black. 


MACY’S 


34th St. and Broadway, New York 


*Trademark Registered 
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The first Antheil Concert, a historic occasion in American music, 


was sold out before the performance, 


To satisfy those who were 


unable to secure admission then we have persuaded Mr. Antheil to 
delay his return to Europe in order to give a repetition of the program 


GEORGE 
ANTHEeIL 


IN A REPEAT CONCERT OF HIS OWN WORKS 


CARNEGIE ¥ 


HALL 
Wednesday Night 
April 20th 
8:30 P. M. 


PROGRAM 








cw 


SCALE OF PRICES 


Balcony $ .75 
Dress Circle 1.65 
Orchestra 3.30 


Upper Tier Boxes 


(Seating Eight) 22.00 


Lower Tier Boxes 


(Seating Eight) 32.50 


cw 


Tickets Now on Sale 


at Carnegie Hall 
Box Office 


ow 


Baldwin Pianos 
used throughout 
the Concert 


ow 


Welte-Mignon Piano 


used for mechanical 
part of BALLET 
MECANIQUE 





Cw 


The Sensational 
BALLET 
MECANIOUE 


Ten distinguished pianists, 
George Antheil at the me- 
chanical piano, eight xylo- 
phones, four bass drums, two 
wind machines, electric bells, 


etc. 


JAZZ 
SYMPHONY 


W. C. Handy’s 30-piece 
orchestra. George Antheil at 
the piano. 


STRING 
QUARTET 


played by the Musical Art 
Quartet. 


SONATA 


for PIANO,VIOLIN and DRUM 


played by Sascha Jacobsen 
and George Antheil. 





Participating 
Artists 


cw 


GEORGE 
ANTHEIL 


cw 


EUGENE 
GOOSSENS 


Conducting the 
Ballet Mecanique 


cw 


ALLIE ROSS 
Conducting the 
Jazz Symphony 


ow 


THE 
MUSICAL 
ART 
QUARTET 


in the String Quartet 


cw 


SASCHA 
JACOBSEN 


in the Sonata for 
Piano, Violin and 
Drum 


cw 


Ten Distinguished Pianists 
AARON COPLAND, MAX EW- 
ING, GEORGE HERZOG, 
LESLIE HODGSON, PHOEBE 
MONVEL, MARION MOR- 
REY, MADELEINE MAR- 
SHALL, COLIN McPHEE, 
CAROL ROBINSON, STE- 
PHANIE SCHEHATOWITSCH 


Personal Management: Donald S. Friede,61 W.48St., N. Y. 
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Your eyer deceive yo 





Put a Slipper Heel’ hose on one leg. A square heel on the other. 


Look at yourself in the mirror. Yes, your eyes deceive you. 


The ankle wearing the Slipper Heel’ does look slimmer. The Slip- 


per Heel’ was designed to deceive. Using this scientific optical 
illusion L_J ZN, it slyly conceals plump lines and cleverly 
emphasizes slim ones. 
A A a 


You may urchase Kayser Silk Products site the Library, where there sa perma- 
at all the ms Shops and at the Kayser nent display of the latest Paris styles 
Store, Fifth Avenue at 41st Street, oppo- in hosiery, underwear and gloves. 


: a 


CE ___Fincey- 






houvier y ‘glover -- underwear: 


© 1927—J. K. Co. 


t Patented Sept. 22nd, 1914 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[FROM FRIDAY, APRIL 15, TO FRIDAY, APRIL 22, INCLUSIVE] 


THE THEATRE 
(Unless otherwise noted performances 
begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. and the 

midweek matinée is on Wednesday. E. 

and W. mean East and West of Broad- 

way.) 
PLAYS 

AN AMERICAN TrRAGEDY—Dreiser’s book 
making a grim play. Loncacrg, 48, 
W. Last two days, Fri., Apr. 15, 
and Sat., Apr. 16. 

BroapwAy—Authentic enacting of boot- 
leggers at play among the Bright 
Lights. BroapHurst, 44, W 

CaponsAccHi—Walter Hampden and 
Renaissance murder. 2:15 and 8:15 
P.M. HAMPDEN’S, B’way at 63. 

Cuicaco—A good Chicago murder 
served up with satire. With Fran- 
cine Larrimore. 2:35 and 8:35 p.m. 
Music Box, 45, W. 

Crime—The super-crook and his super- 
crime making a pleasant evening of 
hokum. Times Square, 42, W. 

HELEN MENKEN—In a one-act “Seventh 
Heaven.” Week of Apr. 18. Pat- 
ACE, B’way at 47. 

Her Carpsoarp Lover—Jeanne Eagels 
comes back in a delightful French 
farce. With Leslie Howard. Em- 
PIRE, B’way at 40. 

Lyric Birt—Some esthetic and folk 
dancing and an early Italian comedy. 
Every eve., except Mon. Mat. Sat. 
NEIGHBORHOOD PLAYHOUSE, 466 
Grand Street. Busses leave Times 
Sq. at 8 p.m. 

Mariners—Pauline Lord redeeming a 
badly built play about English vil- 
lage life. Mat. Thurs. PLrymMoutn, 
45, W. 

Repertory—Eva Le Gallienne and her 
company presenting—Fri., Apr. 15, 
“Tnheritors”; Sat., (mat.) “Twelfth 
Night,” (eve.) “Cradle Song’; 
Mon., “Cradle Song”; Tues., “John 
Gabriel Borkman”; ‘“Wed., (mat.) 
“Inheritors,” (eve.) “Cradle Song”; 
Thurs., (special mat.) “Cradle 
Song,” (eve.) “Master Builder.” We 
recommend “Cradle Song” especially. 
Civic Repertory, 6 Ave. at 14. 

Richt You Are Ir You TuHink You 
Are—Some good Pirandello satire. 
Garrick, 35, E. Fri., Apr. 15, and 
Sat., Apr. 16; then off until Apr. 25, 
while— 

Mr. Pim Passts By—a revival of the 
charming Milne comedy plays dur- 


ing the week of Apr. 18. Mat. 
Thurs. Garrick, 35, E. 
SATURDAY’S CHILDREN—Life, love and 


two of Saturday’s children making a 


sad and truthful play. Mats. daily, 
Apr. 18 through Apr. 23. Boorn, 
45, W. 

SpreAD EacLE—A melodramatic satire of 
a war with Mexico that hasn’t hap- 
pened—yet. Martin Beck, 45, W. 

THE Barker—Seduction and parental 
discipline in a tent show. With 
Walter Huston. Bittmore, 47, W 

Tue Constant NympH—The last two 
days to see the mad Sanger family. 
Closes Apr. 16. 2:15 and 8:15 p.m. 
Cort, 48, E. 

THe Constant Wire—An amusing 
play in which Ethel Barrymore holds 
a wandering husband in check. Max- 
INE Ex.iott, 39, E. 

Tue Jazz Sincer—George Jessel re- 
turns with his play of last year. Two 
weeks, beginning Apr. 18. CENTURY, 
Cent. Pk. W. at 63. 

THE Piay’s THE THING—How a great 
deal of amusing talk saved an en- 
gagement. Mat. Thurs. HeENry 
Mirter’s, 43, E. 

THE Roap to Rome—Hannibal’s enter- 
taining reasons for not taking Rome. 
With Jane Cowl. PLayuHousg, 48, 
E. 

THE Seconp Man—A serious comedy 
by S. N. Behrman. With Alfred 
Lunt and Lynn Fontanne. GuItp, 
52, W.  Fri., Apr. 15, and Sat., Apr. 
16. Then off until Apr. 25, while— 

PyGMALION—Shaw’s treatment of the 
Cinderella legend plays through the 
week of Apr. 18. Mat. Thurs. 
Guip, 52, W. 


Tue Sitver Corp—Mother love as psy- 


choanalysts find it. Fri., Apr. 15, 
and Sat., Apr. 16; then off until 
Apr. 25, while— 


Nep McCoss’s DAUGHTER—unfolds a 
struggle between New England and 
bootleggers. Week of Apr. 18. Mat. 
Thurs. JoHN Gorpen, 58, E. 

THe Sprwer—Vaudeville and murder 
providing a tricky and highly enter- 
taining performance. CHANIN’s, 46, 
WwW 


THurston—Another magician’ with 
nothing up his sleeve. Beginning Apr. 
18. Also Sun. Eve. CENTRAL, B’way 
at 47. 

Tommy—A play that the censors will 


ignore and that will charm you. 
ELTINGE, 42, W. 


WITH MUSIC 
Bye Bye Bonnie—Prohibition, music 
and prison mixed well. Cosmopo.t- 


TAN, Columbus Circle. 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 12 


Countess MaritzA—The usual operetta 
plot with better than usual music. 
Jotson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. 

HonEYMoon Lane—Pickles, love and 
music. With Eddie Dowling. Knick- 
ERBOCKER, B’way at 38. 

LeMairre’s AFFAirs—A _ good routine 
revue. With Charlotte Greenwood, 
Lester Allen, and Ted Lewis. 
Magestic, 44, W. 

Lucky—Good to look at. With Mary 
Eaton, Walter Catlett, and Paul 
Whiteman. New AMSTERDAM, 42, W. 


On, Kay!—Gertrude Lawrence, Gersh- 
wir music, and Betty Compton. 2:35 
and 8:35 p.m. IMPERIAL, 45, W 

Prccy-ANN—Musical comedy and origi- 
nality. With Helen Ford. Van- 
DERBILT, 48, E. 

Queen HicH—Luella Gear and Charles 
Ruggles in a good musical comedy. 
AMBASSADOR, 49, W. 

Rio Rira—Large, beautiful and tuneful. 
Mat. Thurs. 2:15 and 8:15 p.m. 
ZI1EGFELD, 6 Ave. at 54. 


ScaANDALS—A splendid revue with many 


a star. 2:20 and 8:20 p.m. APOLLo, 
42, W. 

Tue Desert Sonc—A terrible book that 
is well sung and well staged. Ca- 
sino, B’way at 39. 

THe RamsBiers—Marie Saxon and 


Clark and McCullough. And they 
are plenty. Lyric, 42, W. 

Vanities—Moran and Mack and Julius 
Tannen pull this above the average. 
Mat. Thurs. Eart Carroit, 7 Ave. 
at 50. 

Yours Truty—Leon Errol taking a 
fall, and Marion Harris singing. 
SHuBERT, 44, W. 

SunpAy NiGHT SACRED ConcEerTS— 
“Vaudeville” hiding behind “sacred.” 
Quality uncertain. PALace, B’way at 
47, 8:30 p.m.; Eart Carroit, 7 Ave. 
at 50, 8:30 p.m. 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51.—Larry 
Siry’s music with Charles Sabin and 


Edwina St. Clare entertaining 
nightly.** 
CLrusp Lio, 7 Ave. at 52—Frances 


Williams singing blues, Foster and 
Marshall dancing, for the élite.*** 

Crus Mrrapor, 200 W. 51.—Who 
should be in this smart rendezvous 
but the Yacht Club Boys ?*** 

Crus Montmartre, 205 W. 50.—Still 
the playground for a civilized danc- 
ing crowd.** 
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HE first charming gesture of the spring—luxurious new wraps and coats 
at Revillon Freres. Slim as a wisp of smoke—smart as a clipped epigram— 
breathing the very spirit of the Paris from which they have this moment arrived. 
Each serenely assured in its mark of distinction ...the Revillon Fréres label. 


OP wil lon reres 


FIFTH AVENUE at 537d.Street NEW YORK. 

















The Height of 





1037 Atlantic Ave., 





Travel Luxury 


The whole world can 
offer nothing finer in 
transportation than the 
Packard Eight. This 
great car, introduced four 
years ago, has been grad- 
ually improved and re- 
fined until today it stands 
without a peer among 
motor vehicles. 


Those are strong state- 
ments from a conserva- 
tive company. They are 
meant literally and but 
reflect the opinions of 
Packard Eight owners— 
the most experienced and 
critical clientele in the 
world. 


You can appreciate the 
smartness and beauty of 
the Packard Eight at a 
glance. But you must 
drive it to know the ease 
with which it is con- 
trolled, the mastery of 
the road given by its 
more than 100 _ horse- 
power, the ease and com- 
fort of the 143-inch 
wheelbase, the luxury of 
its roomy interior. 


We would like you to 
become acquainted with 
the Packard Eight—drive 
it over any route you 
choose—all day if you 
wish—compare it with 
any car you have ever 
driven. A phone call will 
bring any model to your 
door. 


Right now early deliver- 
ies are possible. 


cw 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 


of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 


Broadway at 61st Street 


Dealers 
PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
274 Park Avenue, New York 
Ashland 8607 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 


650 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 181st St. 


PACKARD 


Ask the Man Who 











Brooklyn 





Owns One 




















CONTINUED FROM PAGE 10 


CLtusp RicHMAN, 157 W. 56.—Harry 
Richman, indefatigably funny, at the 
head of his own revue.** 

GeorcE OLsen’s Cius, 159 W. 49.— 
One of the gayest and most amusing 
clubs in town, but crowded on Satur- 
day nights.** 

Paropy Cus, B’way at 48.—Those with 
a sense of the ridiculous will enjoy 
Clayton, Jackson, and Durante.* 

PauL WHITEMAN’s, B’way at 48.— 
Tawdry and crowded, and elegant 
music.** 

Ross Fenton Cius, B’way at 50.—Ben 
Bernie’s orchestra and Sophie Tuck- 
er now in charge.** 

Saton Roya, 310 W. 58.—A _ jovial 
haunt, featuring Tommy Lyman, that 
is legitimately open until morning.* 


Texas GuINAN, 117 W. 48.—The un- 
daunted queen of late night life is 
now rioting at this address.* 

Vitta Venice, 10 E. 60.—Inexpensive 
and refined.*** 

GREENWICH VILLAGE District—For in- 
formality and low couvert, CouNTy 
Fair, 54 E. 9, is one of the best. 
Shaler and Moffet singing plaintive 
songs of the nineties.* 


HaRLEM—Barron’s Exciusive Cuius, 7 
Ave. at 134, and SMALL’s, 7 Ave. at 
134, wisest choice for first visitors. 
Better not to dress, and go very late. 

RussiAN ATMOSPHERE—KAVKAZ, B’way 
at 53.—Best exponent of cellar at- 
mosphere and impromptu Russian 
entertainment.* 

* Negepn’t Dress. 
** Betrer Dress (Particularly Saturday). 
*** Must Dress. 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances 
are daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. 
Sunday matinées at 3. E. and W. mean 
East and West of Broadway.) 

Breau Geste—The Geste Brothers go to 
the desert for domestic reasons and 
find adventure. CRITERION, B’way 
at 44. 


Orv Ironstipes—The sea and sailing 
ships make a beautiful picture. Riv- 
OLI, B’way at 49. 

RouGcu Ripers—A youthful triangle and 
the Spanish-American War provide 
reasonable entertainment. CoHAN, 
B’way at 43. 
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[FROM FRIDAY, APRIL 15, To— 


SECRETS OF THE SouL—Dealing with 
psychoanalysis. Has not been re- 
viewed, so quality is unknown. 
FirtH Ave. PLayHousE, 5 Ave. 
at 12. 

StiwE Kerry Sitie—Professional base- 
ball and William Haines very di- 
vertingly mixed. Empassy, B’way 
at 47. 

Tue Bis Parape—John Gilbert and 
Renée Adorée in this long-running 
picture of the war. Astor, B’way 
at 45. 

Wuat Price Giory—The play turned 
gloriously comic. With Victor Mc- 
Laglen. Harris, 42, W. 

WHEN A Man Loves—John Barrymore 
and Dolores Costello and hokum toy 
with the Manon Lescaut story. Vi- 
taphone at 2:15 and 8:15 p.m. Fea- 
ture at 3 (3:30 Sun.) and 9 p.m. 
Warner, B’way at 51. 


The following also are recommended. 
Consult the daily papers to learn if they 
are showing and where: 


Biinp ALLEys, BLONDE or BRUNETTE, 
Let It Rain, Lone Pants, PARADISE 
FoR Two, THE BeLovep Rocug, THE 
GENERAL and THE ScarLet LETTER. 


ART 


(Unless otherwise noted, galleries are 
open 10 a.m. to 6 P.M., weekdays only.) 


AMERICANA—Portraits by James Bar- 
ton Longacre, and miniatures. Open 
Sun., 1 to 6 p.m. METROPOLITAN 
Museum. 


Best Mopern AMERICANS—Kuniyoshi 


and Spencer among others. DANIEL 
GALLERIES, Madison at 57. 
CONTEMPORARY CLASSICISTS—Exception- 
al showing of modern French. De 
HauvkgE, 3 E. 51. 
Drawincs—Old Masters, _ including 
Michael Angelo and Rubens. Co- 
RONA Munbot, 310 Riverside. 
EcypTiAn Art—Famous Carnarvon Col- 
lection on view. Open Sun., 1 to 
6 p.M. MeEtTROPOLITAN MusEvuM. 


Mixep Brew—Some good French and 
lesser Americans, mainly from the 
Quinn collection. VALENTINE Dvu- 
DENSING, 43 E. 57. 


NATIONAL ACADEMy—Spring show, this 
year with modernistic jokers in the 
pack. Open Sun., 1:30 to 6 p.m. 
Fine Arts Bipe., 215 W. 57. Closes 
Apr. 17. 
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—FRIDAY, APRIL 22, INCLUSIVE] 


RocKWELL Kent—An important Ameri- 
can painter. WILDENSTEIN, 5 Ave. at 
52. 

SisLEY—One of the best French. Dvu- 
RAND-RuEL, 12 FE. 57. Opens 


Apr. 19. 
THELMA GROSVENOR—One of their four 
Americans. DupEnsino, 45 W. 44. 


MUSIC 
(Unless otherwise noted, performances 


begin at 3 and 8:30 p.m. Aeolian Con- 
cert Hall still at 34 W. 43.) 


RECITALS 
JoHN McCormack—If you didn’t make 
it last time, try again. CARNEGIE 
Hatt, Sun. Eve., Apr. 17. 
Rosert GotpsAND—The boy pianist who 
started all the discussion. Town 
Hatt, Tues. Eve., Apr. 19. 


RoLtAND Hayes—Last chance for a long 
time to hear this excellent tenor. 
CaRNEGIE HALt, Fri. Eve., Apr. 22. 


ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 
INTERNATIONAL Composers’ GUILD— 
Stokowski conducting: AEOLIAN 
HAL, Sun. Eve., Apr. 17. 
HarvARD UNIvERSITY GLEE CLUB— 
Town Hatt, Mon. Eve., Apr. 18. 


Oratorio SocieTy—Stoessel conducting: 
Bach’s B minor Mass in its entirety. 
Performance begins at 5:30. Inter- 
mission at 7. Second part begins at 
8:30. Carnecie Hatt, Thurs. Eve., 
Apr. 21. 

AMERICAN Music—Schelling, Macmil- 
len, Peralta and American Orches- 
tral Society. CarNeGcIE Hatt, Fri. 
Aft., Apr. 22. 


OPERA 
MerropotitaN Opera Co.—Fri. Aft., 
Apr. 15, at 1, “Parsifal’’; Fri. Eve., 
Apr. 15, at 8, “Tales of Hoffmann”; 
Sat. Aft., Apr. 16, at 2, “Rosen- 
kavalier”; Sat. Eve., Apr. 16, at 8, 


“Gioconda.” Last performances of 
the season. 
ON THE AIR 


GoLDMAN BAnp—The summer favorites 
are practicing up. .WEAF, Fri. 
Eves., Apr. 15 and 22, at 8. 

Boston SymMpHoNy—Koussevitzky con- 
ducting. WJZ, Sat. Eve., Apr. 16, 
at 8:10. 

MARTINELLI—A Metropolitan Opera 
star. WJZ, Sun. Eve., Apr. 17, at 9. 


ABOUT. FOWN © 





SPORTS 
BASEBALL—PROFESSIONAL—YANKEES VS. 
Puita., Fri., Apr. 15; and YANKEES 
vs. Boston, Sat., Apr. 16, Mon., 
Apr. 18, Tues., Apr. 19. All games 
at 3 P.M. YANKEE STADIUM, Grand 
Ave. at 161. Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L,” 
or Jerome Ave. Subway (East Side 
Line). 
GIAnTs vs. Puiva., Wed., Apr. 20, 
Thurs., Apr. 21, and Fri., Apr. 22. 
All games at 3 p.m. Poto Grounpns, 
8 Ave. at 157. Take 6 or 9 Ave. 
“L” or Bus No. 3. 
CoLLEGE—PRINCETON vs. COLUM- 
BIA, Thurs., Apr. 21, at 3 p.m. Baker 
Field, B’way at 218. 
Fencinc—Intercollegiate Finals. Fri., 
Apr. 15, at 8 p.m. Horet Astor. 
Unitep Hunts Meet—The horses come 
out of their stables for the first time 
this year, Thurs., Apr. 21, Bet- 
MONT PARK ‘TERMINAL. Trains 
leave Penn. Station at 12:30 and 
1:40 p.m. 


OTHER EVENTS 


BeNneFits—Charity provides a_ reason 
for: Butterfly Ball, Ritz, Tues., 
Apr. 19; Rainbow Ball, Ritz, Fri., 
Apr. 22; Carnival of Imagination, 
RoosEvELT, Fri., Apr. 22; “Lady, 
Be Good!” (amateur performance), 
Priaza, Thurs., Apr. 21, and Fri., 
Apr. 22. 

Hasty Puppinc SHow—The Harvard 
boys make their yearly appearance 
behind footlights and paint. Mecca 
TEMPLE, Fri., Apr. 22. 


Avuction—FitzGerald collection of Im- 
pressionist paintings, etchings and 
Korean pottery. On view beginning 
Sat., Apr. 16. Open Sun., 2 to 5 
P.M. Sales as follows: etchings, 
Apr. 19 and 20, at 8:15; paintings, 
Apr. 21 and 22, at 8:15; pottery, 
Apr. 22 and 23, at 2:30. AMERICAN 
Art Assn., 30 E. 57. 


CoNCERT AND DANcE—Whiteman, Ol- 
sen, Kahn and Lopez combining in a 
benefit. Hotei: Astor, Sun. Eve., 
Apr. 17. 


Doc SHow—The French Bulldog Club 
of America showing its spring line of 
French bulldogs. 10 a.m. to 10 p.o., 
Sat., Apr. 16. WaALporr. 

Circus—The great American Tent Show 
without the tent. Weekdays, 2 and 
8 p.m. Map. So. GARDEN. 
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"Just like a man! Of course, you'd forget 
the keys on our first visit! And dinner 
will be announced in exactly half an hour.’? 








SESAMEE THE MODERN LOCK THAT NEEDS NO KEY 








TRUNK LOCK 


IT ELIMINATES LOST OR FOR- 
GOTTEN KEYS WHEN TRAVEL 
ING AND ONE PERSONAL COM- 
BINATION WILL OPEN EVERY 
PIECE OF LUGGAGE YOU OWN, 
DEMANDING SESAMEE LOCKS 


ASSURES YOU MODERN LUG- 


GAGE ANDLOCKAGE @ @ @ 


MAKES SITUATIONS LIKE THIS IMPOSSIBLE 


NEW “keyless” age is here - Sesamee has brought 

it - Just flick the dials to your own secret combination. 
Instantly the lock springs open as if by magic - And the 
wonderful part of it is, you select and set the combination 
yourself - merely by pressing a small button and turning the 
dials to numbers that stick by you, closer than keys - your 
street address - birthday - telephone number - invent your 
own - Your combination opens everything you have - 
equipped with Sesamee - Works as easily in the dark. 


Already these forward-looking manufacturers see the end of 
keys and keyholes - They have adopted Sesamee - John 
Boyle and Warren on hand luggage, Wheary and Winship 
on trunks, and Rand Kardex Bureau have made it standard 
on Kardex visible office files - Sesamee padlocks can be 
purchased at the better luggage, men’s furnishings, sporting 
goods, and department stores. Sesamee is being developed 
to replace key locks for al] uses, doors, cars,etc. © « © 


THE SESAMEE COMPANY ¢ © HARTFORD 
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PADLOCK 


YOU WILL FEEL HAPPIER 
WHEN YOU HAVE DISCARDED 
THE KEYS TO YOUR GOLF BAG, 
GARAGE, LOCKER, SPARE TIRE, 
CELLARETTE. ETC. SESAMEE 
PADLOCKS ARE MADEIN THREE 
CONVENIENT SIZES GUARAN. 
TEED RUSTPROOF. PRICES 
$3-75TO$4.50. © © o © 
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See Your Local Agent 


1840 :+ EIGHTY SEVEN 


«He waited an extra week 
to cross on the Mauretania» 


(An eavesdrop from The Ritz) 


«He» is of the travel-wise from 
The Avenue who prefer the 
MAURETANIA for:— 


. she holds the 
world’s records; 


Her speed . . 


Her Passenger List. . . includ- 
ing many of one’s friends and 
acquaintances ; 


Her menu .. . an irresistible 


story of expert chefs and fine 


food. 


And... the genial cosmopolitan at- 
mosphere of her exquisite salons... 
her new luxurious staterooms with 
beds and private baths . . . and of 
course the perfect service from her 
British stewards . . . are three other 
and three excellent reasons why smart 
and seasoned travellers are willing to 
wait to travel on the MAURETANIA. 


THE MAURETANIA SAILS 
May 25 - June 15 - July 6 


TO PLYMOUTH, CHERBOURG 
SOUTHAMPTON 





YEARS «+ OF SERVICE . 1927 
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cAnd the bride of spring and early summer, like all 
other brides, turns to Bonwit Teller for her wedding 


gowns and every costume of the honeymoon... . since 
this is the bride's own shop! 


BONWIT TELLER & CO. 
The Specially Shop of Originalions 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 38""STREET, NEW YORK 
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THE an OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 
OSSIBLY because we are al- 


ways forgetting our keys any- 
way, we regret to read that 
theatres are to be padlocked for a year 
after showing a naughty play. Besides 
heing pretty silly economically, and a 


aah 


great joke on the public (which pays, 
no matter how you look at it), the new 
law seems to us a bit thick for any 
theatre owner. If the lawgivers’ rea- 
soning is good, by the same token 
the State ought to padlock the Public 
Library when the reading room is 
draughty, padlock the zoo when the 
monkey makes faces, padlock any 
restaurant when the soup happens to 
contain splinters, and padlock the 
corner of Fifth Avenue and Forty- 
second Street when the cop swears at 
a motorist. If we can just close down 
enough places, eventually everybody— 
including law-makers—will have no 
place to go. Moral, but very dull. 





S LONG as everything is to be 

censored, why not effect the new 
purity by merely dusting off old laws? 
John Roach Straton, hater alike of 
monkeys and atheists, has discovered 
that it is a misdemeanor to send annoy- 
ing matter to individuals through the 
mails. He dug this out of the penal 
code so he could arrest Mr. Smith, the 
prominent atheist who was annoying 
him. 

Sweet are the uses of such an or- 
dinance. We are already taking steps to 
bring about the arrest of three bank 
presidents, one used-car company, our 


tailor to whom we owe a trifling sum, 
five friends who sent us postal cards 
from Atlantic City, and the Babson 
Statistical Institute. Dangerous are its 
uses, too—think of what action you, 
reader, might take should our weekly 
words ever become less brilliant! 


Her Broun (not to mention 
any names) is one of the 
authors, we discover, who are going 
about in department stores autograph- 
ing books. We discovered it by read- 
ing his column in the World. This is 
culture plus, when an author accedes 
to the wishes of his wishful publisher 
and next day spoofs himself about it 
in his own privy corner of a daily 
newspaper! Personally we are on the 
verge of placing all books and all 


v 





authors under the head of Civic 
Annoyances unless they mend their 
ways. 

Our suggestion is that Governor 
Smith padlock typewriters, authors, 
and book publishers for one year, for 
having endangered the native modesty 
of our American youth. 


RIGHT eyes and bright minds 

have seized, so we understand, on 
the south side of Washington Square 
as a possible site for the Museum of 
the City of New York, where relics 
of this good town can be housed. We 
like this idea, and we hope the city 
will go ahead and acquire the block 
(just east of the Judson Memorial— 
the same block where Romany Marie’s 
little green garret is located). The 


Square, we think, is the very spot to 
record the town’s history in permanent 
style; it was one of the boundaries of 
the old Dutch settlement, it is itself 
bubbling with historical associations, 
it iS a university centre, it is at the 
foot of the city’s proudest Avenue, and 
it is a dignified and a pretty place. 





I esony SCUDDER has announced 
that photographers and lunch- 
baskets will not be permitted at the 
Snyder-Gray trial. These days a judge 
who can distinguish between a murder 
case and a picnic is as rare as a Button 
Gwinnett autograph. 


LWAYS featly offsetting our 

metropolitan sinfulness is the 
pure spirit of the provinces. Hence 
when we found, this week, evidence 
that even in the provinces there is a 
lctting down of the bars, it filled us 
with deep fear. Regardless of local 
ills, what are we coming to as a nation 
when a New England police chief de- 
cides that it will be all right for the 
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fairies in “TIolanthe”’ 
out stockings! 


to appear with- 


Thrift 
GENTLEMAN tells us that he 


was in a sporting goods store in 
the East Forties not long ago when the 
possessor of a somewhat familiar but 
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unplaceable face 
proached a clerk. 

“What do you charge for blowing 
up old squash tennis balls that have 
gone dead?” he queried. 

The clerk, somewhat bewildered, 
remarked that he had never heard of 
its being done. ‘The customer sug- 
gested that it might be accomplished 
with the machine used to inflate new 
balls to the standard pressure. ‘The 
proprietor was called and admitted 
that it could be done, and eventually 
made a price of ten cents for each re- 
blown ball, as against fifty or sixty 
cents for new balls. 

“Very well,” said the gentleman 
with the familiar face. “Send down 
to the Whitehall Club for two dozen 
and get them back as quickly as you 
can, please. ‘The name is John D. 
Rockefeller, Jr.” 


entered 


and ap- 


Expressing George 


HE notes we carefully took on 

our program were blown away 
by George Antheil’s wind machine. 
In this manner did the percussive 
Trenton boy cover his tracks while ex- 
pressing America on Palm Sunday in 
Carnegie Hall with bells. 

But, notes or no notes (and ours 
were discordant the same as George’s), 
we shall long cherish the memory of 
the impeccable Mr. Goossens stand- 
ing erect, baton couchant, while the 
delighted audience threw paper darts 
at the twenty-six-year-old composer. 
Mr. Goossens seemed to be the one 
thing in or out of America that was, 
at the moment, unexpressed. 

The most uplifting aspect of the 
concert—which also expressed Africa 
and steel and mazda light bulbs—was 
the gradual metamorphosis of the sev- 
eral ladies in the first tier of boxes. 
Quite clearly they came for the fight, 
but they could not safely commit 
themselves during the first hour. The 
concert started quietly enough, with a 
string quartet, which had its musical 
merits and which was vaguely sugges- 
tive of the sort of thoughts one has on 
a railroad coach travelling through fac- 
tory districts in Jersey on a dull day. 
This morbid feeling was somewhat 
lost on the ladies, who obviously never 
used railroads except in going to and 
from Carnegie Hall, and whose 
thoughts remained rather consistently 
Baby Blue at all times. “A great 
showman” and “something of a real 
humorist” were their carefully phrased 
comments regarding the 


diligent, 








blond-haired boy. Half an hour later 
one of them was placing her fingers 
between her lips and letting go a shrill 
whistle, a gentleman in the third row 
of the orchestra had hoisted his white 
handkerchief on a cane, and the car- 
nival was on. 


T was Mr. Antheil’s sonata (the 

one which occasionally lapsed into 
the strains of “Inthe Shade of the Old 
Apple Tree”) which gave the audience 
the first important laugh. ‘The che- 
rubic young man acted so much like 
a naughty child drubbing on the piano 
that it struck 
in the audience—they had heard that 
stuff before, without paying. So they 
laughed. Well, it turned out that 
Mr. Antheil was sitting, almost mo- 
tienless, for all the world like a clerk 
over a ledger, debiting and crediting 
his electric bells, and giving these 


home to all mothers 


same mothers a din from chords eigh- 
teen notes long played by the twenty 
elbows of ten pianists, plus fireworks. 

The next concert will be April 20, 
and fruit venders, we are informed, 
are already clamoring for the con- 


cessions. 


Sheik 


HERE is a cobweb of tales and 
legends about the vague and ro- 
mantic figure of Lawrence, whose 
hook on his Arabian adventures is so 











much talked about. One tale we have 
heard several times, and we set it 
down here although it probably has 
been printed elsewhere. It has to 
do with a flying visit he made to Eng- 
land during the war. A member of the 
ministry was told of his presence in 
London and it was suggested to him 
that he might do well to invite Colonel 
Lawrence to his office. The Colonel 
was exceedingly busy, it seemed, but 
he could give the Minister a half hour 
on Friday—from three o’clock until 
half-past three. It was so arranged, 
and Colonel arrived 
promptly, to be shown into a confer- 


Lawrence 


ence room where sat, not only the 


Minister, but many of his staff. With 
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vravity the Minister arose and ex- 
pressed himself as being both fortu- 
nate and happy in being able to pre- 
ent Colonel Lawrence to the gather- 
ng. He thereupon said that, prelim- 
nary to hearing from the important 
visitor, he would sketch out the actual 
situation in Arabia. ‘This exposition 
took twenty-nine and a half minutes. 
Colonel Lawrence, upon being intro- 
duced, glanced at his wrist watch as 
arose, and spoke: 

“Gentlemen, I have just one-half 
of a minute. I can only say that 
everything the gentleman has just said 
is poppycock.” 

He thereupon departed. 


| ypthcngee Lawrence story con- 
cerns a dinner which a wealthy 
admirer arranged in Paris after the 
war. The host asked whether Mr. 
Lawrence wanted him to invite any- 
one in particular. The author men- 
ticned a British colonel with whom, 
he said, he had become acquainted in 
Arabia. The invitation was duly con- 
veyed, but the man was at a loss. He 
had never met Colonel Lawrence in 
his life, he said. It developed that 
the two had been tent-mates on the 
desert but that Colonel Lawrence had 
been disguised as an Arab and had 
never revealed that he was British. 





















He had liked the Colonel so much, 
however, that he wanted to meet him 
again. 


Smith, Actor 


HEN Governor Smith appears, 

along with Mayor Walker and 
an assortment of commissioners and 
judges, in ““The Shaughraun,” at the 
old St. James Church, on James 
Street, May 12 and 13, it will by no 
means mark his début as an actor. In- 
deed, there was a time when the stage 
threatened to rob the world of a 
statesman, and if there be any to 
doubt the governor’s experienced fa- 
miliarity with dramatic declamation 
they are not among those somewhat 
unfortunate visitors before whom he 
now rehearses his forthcoming role 
on the slightest provocation. 


Mr. Smith’s theatrical career began 
in the very church in which he will 
soon appear again. It stands back to 
back with his old home on Oliver 
Street. In his youth, the governor, 
then a checker of fish in the old Ful- 
ton Street Market, found time for 
many parish activities. Among other 
things he was a member of the St. 
James Players, the church’s amateur 
stock company. 

In those days he was always cast as 
a black-mustached villain. In prac- 
tically every production, virtue threw 
him for heavy losses, and his recog- 
nition frequently came in the form of 
hisses, although Mr. Smith was even 
then one of the most popular persons 
in the parish. He tells a story reflec- 
tive of this popularity. It concerns 
his appearance as Jim Dalton in “The 
Ticket 0? Leave Man.” The perfor- 
mance had reached a scene in which 
Mr. Smith was about to be balked 
once more in his evil pursuits, this to 
the discomfort of his younger friends 
in the church audience. They had 
crept down, it seems, to the edge of 
the improvised stage as the villain 
wrestled with the hero for a gun. Fi- 








nally the threatened triumph over 
Mr. Smith became too much for one 
youngster. He reached over the im- 
provised footlights, took the gun, 
handed it to Mr. Smith and shouted: 
“Here yuh are, Al! Kill that guy!” 


UCH demonstrations of faith 

eventually had their effect upon 
the actor. There came a time when 
Mr. Smith became annoyed by the 
hisses and decided he would enact vil- 
lainy no more. 


“Gimme the hero part or I don’t 
play,” he said to the casting director. 


The next day the priest sent for 
him. 

“Alfred,” he said, ““we have a hun- 
dred and twenty-eight orphan girls to 
be fed and clothed from the proceeds 
of our plays. It’s a charity es 

“Oh, all right,” said the rebel, and 
returned to the black mustache. 

The old Wells-Fargo Express Com- 
pany receipt book which the young 
fish-checker used as a scrapbook re- 
veals, in yellowed clippings, some of 
his roles. The first of these heralds 
“Alfred E. Smith, the always-wel- 
come favorite orator in recitations: 
“The Face on the Barroom Floor,’ 
‘Christmas Day in the Poorhouse,’ 
‘Virginius,’ etc.” Then there are no- 
tations of appearance in “The Con- 
federate Spy,” “A Russian Honey- 
moon,” “May Blossoms,” in which he 
played a servant girl; ““The Lost Par- 
adise,” for which “Lord & Taylor, 
Grand Street,” lent the “handsome 
furniture,” “Hazel Kirke,” “The Pa- 


per Chase,” and several others. Thus 
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fired by his success in parish plays, 
young Smith also made several ap- 
pearances as a professional—at the 
less than princely sum of fifty cents 
a night, in.such Bowery theatres as 
the Thalia. This phase of his career 
was short and may have ended upon 
his appearance with Fanny Davenport 
and Melbourne Macdowell. On this 
occasion he was a member of a stage 
mob. 

Even then Mr. Smith had large 
feet. One night came a voice from 
the gallery: 

“Hey, you with the violin cases on 
your legs, give the rest of em room.” 

After the performance Mr. Mac- 
dowell appeared in the supers’ dress- 
ing-room. 

“Who is the talented young man 
with the impressive feet?” he asked. 

Mr. Smith stepped forward. 

“You’re fired,” said Mr. Macdow- 
ell. That, of course, might drive any 
actor into politics. 


F THE CURRENT CIRCUS 

stories we have smiled only at the 
one which has to do with the dark Bur- 
mese attendants of Pawah, the sacred 
white elephant, and the photographer 
who thought it would be interesting to 
pose them before the beast in a low 
bow depicting pagan worship. “Noth- 
ing doing” was, in effect, the response 
to the proposal. ‘“We’re Baptists.” 


Evolution 


— to a policy of chroni- 
cling from time to time the more 
important changes in the sky line, we 








“Pue done what I 
could, Mattie. You 
can learn him but he 
don’t retain.” 





offer a somewhat impressionistic report 
on Fifth Avenue. 

The building which will replace the 
Fifty-second Street Vanderbilt house 
will be of eighteen stories, pyramided 
to conform with the law. The first 
six floors will be devoted to retail 
stores, the remaining twelve to office 
space. The arrangement for the low- 
er six floors is an innovation. ‘Ten- 
ants will rent small ground floor 
spaces for window display and adver- 
tising purposes and upper floors for 
stores. The idea is that of Benjamin 
Winter, who will erect the building. 

The Dreicer Building, at Forty- 
sixth, will not be greatly changed in 
the process of remodelling, it develops. 
The windows will be enlarged, how- 
ever, and much gilt and a great many 
ornaments will be removed from with- 
in. It will be the new home of the 
Northern Pacific Railroad, and one 
window will contain a miniature train, 
with a moving background to display 
the Western landscape. 

The northwest corner of Forty-sev- 
enth Street will have a thirty-three 
story building, which, among other 
things, will give Brentano’s a Fifth 
Avenue inlet. At  Fifty-seventh 
Street, on the site of the Vanderbilt 
chateau, Frederick Brown will build 
a row of specialty shops from six to 
nine stories in height in much the same 
architectural style as the chateau. At 
Fifty-eighth, Bergdorf-Goodman will 
set up an eight-story building. 


ROM the Madison Avenue sector 
we hear that a part of the Ritz 
facade is to give way to trade, plans 
for remodelling into retail shops being 
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well under way. The Carlton House 
side and the avenue front north of the 
main entrance are affected. 

While on the subject of the Ritz 
we record that a hope of many years 
has been gratified. We have learned 
the geographical location of the rooms 
wherein débutante party hosts used to 
serve champagne to the initiated and 
to which the private elevator from the 
ballroom leads. They adjoin the roof 
garden, and have recently been con- 
tracted for by the Midtown Lunch 
Club, a group of younger business 
men whose roster lists such names as 
Ashforth, Elliman, Harrison and 
Kingsley. 


Due 
S THOUGH the present crisis in 


his country were not enough to 
worry him, Dr. Wellington Koo, 
Chinese statesman, former Premier, 
former Minister to the United States 
and former delegate to the Versailles 
Peace Conference, is being bothered 
with petty financial troubles that have 
arisen in New York. His name has 
been posted at the Columbia Univer- 
sity Club and members of his class, 
1909, with whom he was extremely 
popular, have thought it amusing to 
send him a plaintive dun for the sum 
involved, a matter of $4.08. Our 
suggestion is that he send the sum by 
return mail in Chinese money. 


Winter Into Spring 


Bw or three issues ago we inti- 
mated that we might change 
“winter” into “spring” in that word 
game of changing one letter at a 
time. ‘Three of our telephone oper- 
ators are now home with nervous 
breakdowns, our entire staff of mail 
clerks is hopelessly muscle-bound, and 
still a vast portion of the general pub- 
lic is clamoring at our doors because 
it thinks we really know how to 
solve the problem. 

The bitter truth is that there was 
only one person in our office who knew 
the solution—he was a protégé of Mr. 
Tilley’s and bright only along cer- 
tain lines—and the day after the pub- 
lication of the story he mysteriously 
disappeared, leaving nothing save a 
tiny piece of paper on which was writ- 
ten the single syllable B-U-L. This 
is believed to be proof that he was so 
remarkably adroit at the word game 
that he not only could change “win- 
ter” into “spring” but could do it 
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with “crocus” as one of the steps. But 
is gone and here it is well along 
into April. 


In Repose 
URIOUS to know just what 


world-renowned chess _ players 
do when they are not competing in in- 
ternational tournaments, we assigned 
one of our agents to shadow the par- 
ticipants in the recent battle of Grand 
Vlasters from the moment of its con- 
clusion. This is what he has report- 
ed: The tournament ended on a 
Wednesday. On Thursday the play- 
ers spent the day either lolling about 
or playing billiards, and the evening 
at a banquet. On Friday the program 
was the same. On Saturday they went 
to theatres and movies and on Sunday 
to the Zoo, with the exception of 
Capablanca, who returned to Cuba 
and an ovation. ‘Then they began to 
scatter. Dr. Vidmar departed to re- 
occupy his professorial chair at the 
University of Jugo-Slavia, Dr. Aleh- 
kine to rejoin his family in Paris, Mr. 
Nimzowitsch on an exhibition-match 
tour of the United States. Mr. Mar- 
shall settled down for a rest which 
will steady his nerves for the next 
tournament. 
This event, by the way, will take 








place late in May and will last but a 
single day. There will be six con- 
testants. Three of them will play in 
the office of Le Petit Parisien in Paris 
and the other three in the Chess 
Club here. The plays will be cabled 
back and forth. ‘This will cost only 
about $300, for the cable company 
gives the tournament a special rate 
and the moves are sent back and forth 
in code. 


High Notes 
BANKER tells us that the 


simplest way to prevent loss by 
robbery is to carry nothing but $10,- 
000 bills. These, he says, are so 
scarce that no bank ever changes one 
without consulting a list of missing 
notes of that denomination. Thus dis- 
honest folk are extremely careful 
about stealing them. Once, however, 
a New York band of criminals did 
steal one of these large bills and sent 
an agent to England to dispose of it. 
The man frequented the Ascot race 
course for weeks, gradually gaining 
the confidence of the bookies with 
small bets. ‘Then one day he plunged 
five hundred pounds on a horse that 
should have been attached to a plow, 
gave the bookie the bill and went to 
the grandstand with $7,500 jingling 
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in his pocket. His feeling of relief was 
cut short when the horse won and the 
bookie gave him back his $10,000 bill 
with his winnings. Completely dis- 
couraged by this unhappy event, the 
crook made his way back to London 
and slipped the bill into the hat of an 
unsuspecting blind man. 


From Nature 


N acquaintance tells us that he 

recently dropped into the studio 
of a young lady who paints, and found 
her just putting the finishing touches 
on a landscape. She asked for his 
opinion and he gave it. ‘The trees, 
he said, didn’t seem quite accur- 
ate. 

“You can’t kid me,” she countered 
pleasantly enough. “That’s the one 
thing in the whole picture [’m sur: 
of. I went all the way over to Staten 
Island just to see some.” 


IX TURES REPORTED: 
“The Red Flag” cocktail— 
equal parts gin, Angostura Bitters and 
lemon juice; sweeten with sugar. An- 
other cocktail—two parts whiskey, one 
part lemon juice, one part maple 
syrup (serve very cold). 
—Tue New YorKeErs 


“Imagine being able to 
remember your first cock- 
tail.” 
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"YES, SIR-STICK 
THIS BULB IN 
WATER AND 
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THE WISE RISE OF REGINALD KOFF 


ORN of a union both wealthy and legal, 
Raised in an atmosphere cultured and regal, 
Reginald Koff, when he came out of college, 

Found himself left with no resource but knowledge. 
Dead were his parents, and gone was their money; 
All they bequeathed him were looks that were funny. 
Reginald’s face—well, to put it politely, 

Reginald’s face was a trifle unsightly. 

Reginald’s nose must be classed as gigantic, 
Reginald’s ears had a stance rather frantic, 
Reginald’s mouth had a width more than ample, 
Reginald’s jawbone was really a sample. 

Reginald, not without inward misgiving, 

Set himself stanchly a-seeking a living; 

Took he his face, since he couldn’t discard it, 
Begged he employers to please disregard it, 
Mentioned he honors in subjects scholastic, 

Spoke he of culture both varied and plastic, 
Waved he, beseechingly, scores of diplomas— 

All of his auditors lapsed into comas 

Uttering words of regretful refusal 

After a cursory facial perusal; _ 
Never an office would furnish him labor, 

Nary a filing-clerk hailed him as neighbor. 
Reginald’s spirits grew blacker and blacker, 
Reginald’s pants, at the waistband, grew slacker, 
Down sank his voice to a timbre appealing, 

Basso in pitch, and magnetic with feeling, 
Hunger assaulted his innards with terror; 

Quoth he one day, as he looked in the mirror: 
“Surely there must be at least one vocation 

I could pursue in an unseen location.” 

Puzzled and pondered he, nigh to despairing, 

Till, with a shout, an idea set him tearing 

Hastily forth to a broadcasting station, 

One that is heard in all parts of the nation. 

Quoth he, “I’m sure, sir, I’m just the announcer 
You have been yearning for. Please do not frown, sir. 
I am aware that my beauty is pallid, 

But, sir, my qualifications are valid. 

Languages I can enunciate clearly. 

Music? I know about all of it—nearly. 

Tact and politeness I learned in my childhood— 

And, sir, my voice, being deep-pitched and mild, would 
Never suggest that my face is not normal— 

"T would, in fact, set up illusions quite formal, 

Surely a larynx that speaks of Debussy 

So it rhymes neither with boozy nor juicy 

Should prove a pleasing and novel addition 

To almost any transmitted rendition.” 

Got he the job on the strength of his pleading 

And, in a week or so, started he reading 

Tales about Woofie the Wolf’s shocking habit 

Of chasing a lipperty-lopperty Rabbit. 

Put he his soul in his bedtime verboseness, 

Purging his accents of wisecracking grossness. 

Never he spoke as though Woofie’s tricks bored him— 
fame and applause-mail commenced to reward him. 
And, when he accented “Follow the Swallows,” 

Soft was his voice, with a tone like Apollo’s. 
































All of the spinsters and maidens romantic 

Tuned in on Reggie and almost went frantic; 

Letters of gushing and amorous longing 

Soon to our hero in numbers came thronging. 

“Speak to me—write to me—grant me a favor—” 

All of the missives were saccharine flavor. 

Reggie eluded photographers featly, 

Answered his wooers by mail, very sweetly, 

And, being shrewd, he grew fat and contented 

On the huge fortunes he made when he rented 

Letters to tabloids that seek inspiration 

For the “Confessions” that build circulation. 

Reginald’s bank-balance leaped as by magic; 

Reginald’s end, sad to state, was quite tragic. 

Hearing one day of this new television 

Reginald blew out his brains with precision. 
—Srtruart H. Hawkins 


THE CRITIC DELIVERS A 
GUARDED OPINION 


" OW, take this thing by Blank Blankenship! 
Well, now, there’s something for you! I mean 
—after all, you know— in this day and age— 
well, there you are! What are you going to do about it? 
Well, really now—after all—technique? Nuance? 
Imagination? Style? My dear—don’t get me started. I 
mean, you know, in spite of everything—well, the world 
gets a little older every day, and art still goes on. So 
that’s that. But seriously—if you really are interested. 
Well, there it is. . . . Take it or leave it. But don’t 
make me laugh. I mean, you must know, of course. . 
Well, there you are!” —§, §. 
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“Since you’re out there, young man, 
will you please give those poor little 
birds their luncheon?” 


OF ALL THINGS 
HE POLITICAL sharps report 


that everything now points to 

the nomination of Al Smith next 
summer. They say he is the only man 
who can carry both the thirsty East 
and the hungry South. 


The tenth anniversary of our entry 
into the war to banish war forever 
from the world was celebrated with 
appropriate ceremonies and pleas for 
greater preparedness. 
were worn by all. 


Straight faces 


Republicans are greatly distressed 
about the Borah-Butler debate on Pro- 


hibition. A controversial issue, the 

















book of etiquette says, should never be 
brought to a party. 


The President has vetoed the Phil- 
ippine plebiscite on independence. 
There are twenty sound reasons for 
his veto, most of them being that the 
little brown brother was prepared to 
kick us on the shin. 

” 

This much can be said for the Mas- 
sachusetts courts in the Sacco-Vanzetti 
case: they gave the matter long and 
sober consideration before giving the 
wrong answer. 


trembled flivverously for the safety of 
the country. One might almost cal] 
it a Ford nervous station. 
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It is now said that Henry’s mishap 
was an accident, not an attack. He 
should not have driven out alone until 
he was better acquainted with the car. 


Professor Irving Fisher says that the 
dollar, as measured by the standards of 
dear old 1913, is now worth seventy- 


one cents. This is such splendid news 
that somebody ought to break it to the E 
retailers. 


Mr. Lowden now announces that 
under 
stances he might consider running for 
President. 
the present incumbent gets along out 
among the tractors and detractors. 


certain conceivable circum- 


Much depends upon how 


According to the Treasury figures, 
eighty-two per cent of our people do 
not pay income taxes. 
ers do is provide the incomes for the 
other eighteen per cent to pay taxes 


All these slack- 


—Howarp BRUBAKER 


FIVE O°CLOCK 


Clouds are up from Jersey, 
Winds are off the bay; 

Hang fast, hang fast, 
There goes the day! 


Lights are in the windows, 
Peaks go up the blue; 

Look sharp, look sharp, 
What man are you? 


Ships are off for Cherbourg, 
Bridges ride the air; 
Sniff hard, sniff hard, 


Nights come rare. 


Skies are dipping wind sails, 
Men go home to sup, 

Jersey runs her eastings, 
China’s on the up. 


Clouds and winds and night time, 
Ships that blow away— 
Hang fast, hang fast, 
There goes the day! 
—E. B. W. 


FOUND DEAD FROM A BULLET IN HIS 

The Dearborn Independent reflect- CHRYSLER.—Headline in Boulder (Col.) 
ed weekly upon the sinister power of 
the Jewish international bankers and 


News. 


Well, that’s a bad spot. 
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ANGLING upon a chain 
which spans the lean midriff 
of America’s loudest and 

most noted Fundamentalist is a heavy 
gold medal, worn as a charm, which 
denotes that the wearer once was ac- 
claimed winner of the Southern inter- 
collegiate oratorical championship. 

That honor came to John Roach 
Straton long ago, in the glad, eager 
days of his youth, before the snows 
touched his heavy mane and before 
the Prince of Darkness had sent vexa- 
tions to plow tiny furrows in his stern 
but classic countenance. 

It is an old honor, perhaps, but it 
still lives in his memory. It has its 
line in ““Who’s Who.” The winning 
of that championship, proving him 
the best orator at all weights among 
the college boys of the Confederate 
States of that period, probably has had 
its part in coloring his whole life. 
If he had lost, he might not today 
be the only genuine Fundamentalist 
of whom one ever hears in New York 

the sole preacher who appears ever 
to have any real hope that the six 
million some day will hit the saw- 
dust trail. As a loser, he might have 
stuck to the law, and these evil times, 
instead of finding him as the fighting 
shepherd of the White Lights, might 
see him in a Georgia courtroom de- 
fending, or prosecuting—the fancy is 
not strained—the erring Ku Kluxers 
of that state. 


UT young John won. And then, 
instead of devoting himself to 
more useful pursuits, he mastered the 
curious and tortuous art of the theo- 
logical debater: to put it bluntly, he 
became the boy orator whose mind 
was, and still is, encased in syllogisms. 
Straton knows all the hocus-pocus of 
pulpit logic. Grant his postulates and 
can prove his whole case, from the 
authenticity of Noah’s Ark to the sin- 
fulness of smoking cigarettes. Ask him 
simple question, or, even better, don’t 
ask him, and he will reply with ten 
thousand words of first propositions, 
gical deductions and reductiones ad 
bsurdum,. 
What a lawyer he would have 
made! Indeed, he is perhaps the 
lest advocate of the undiluted Bible. 
\nd, strange as it may seem, he has a 
neaking admiration for Clarence 
Darrow. The technique of the hair- 
tting debater fascinates him. 


THE MESHUGGAH OF 
MANHATTAN 


Is Straton sincere? I don’t know. 
It doesn’t matter. The show is the 
thing. He is perhaps best described 
in the press-agent phrase, that he is an 
actor who actually lives his part. His 
conversation, while sitting before a 
crackling fire in his so-called study in 








Dr. John Roach Straton 


the rear of the basement of his house 
in East Seventy-seventh Street, reverts 
always to some debating encounter. 
He loves to remember how, on a plat- 
form before the multitude, he con- 
founded a scientist or a modernist. 
Gaunt, fierce, implacable, and more 
than a little vain, he is impatient of 
fresh points of view. He is the born 
enemy of all that a free man holds 
dear. We have heard that some en- 


lightened members of his own pro- 
fession view him as the American 
Medical Association regards a chiro- 
practor. 

He reads, for the most part, 
only such stuff as will bolster his argu- 
ments. Mention J. B. S. Haldane 
and there is no response; mention 
James Branch Cabell and “the name 
is vaguely familiar.” 

One rarely hears him say anything 
new. Identical passages, sometimes 
for thousands of words, occur in many 
of his sermons. He even quotes them 
at length in conversation, as if the 
thought had just occurred to him. At 
great unnecessary effort and expense, 
he sends his entire sermons to the 
newspapers. It is sad that they are 
usually thrown away, for they make 
the best reading of any sermons deliv- 
ered in the city. He could get better 
results by sending in only three or four 
pages of his juiciest utterances, dou- 
ble-spaced, and he would have a better 
chance of saving the soul of the poor 
rewrite man who has to read through 
the whole sermon and pick out the 
most profound sections—always, of 
course, trimming out certain words 
and phrases which are permitted in 
the pulpit of Calvary but not in the 
columns of a family newspaper. 


T IS the custom of the metropolitan 

smart alecks to sneer at the man 
himself. His ideas are held by very 
few in New York, but by millions in 
the rest of the country. But the boy, 
despite his ideas, has made good in a 
Big Way. He seems a bizarre figure 
in the big city: like Oliver Cromwell 
in a night club, or Bishop Asbury at 
the Saratoga races. For this very 
reason he has become a fixture, a part 
of the trimmings and props of the 
metropolis. And his success, as suc- 
cess is measured in New York, is real. 

Straton comes from the Scottish 
border breed, a race which has pro- 
duced many hard drinkers, fiery 
preachers and hard-working Grand 
Cyclopes. The South is full of the 
strain; God only knows what type it 
will turn up. Some of them suffer 
from hookworm and sell moonshine; 
others, like Straton, have iron in their 
gizzards and, as the phrase has it, go 
far. 

How far has Straton gone? Well, 
he has held his job at Calvary in the 
face of the most bitter and persistent 
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opposition any modern pastor ever 
had to face in his own flock. He has 
kicked out the heretics, and only a 
last-minute coup by Satan can stop 
that long-talked-of combined church 
and apartment hotel on the site of the 
present Calvary Baptist Church in 
West Fifty-seventh Street. “It will 
look,” says the Doctor, “something 
like the new Savoy Hotel, and the 
auditorium will hold as many as 
Carnegie Hall.” 

Moreover, the Doctor is going to 
move soon from his present house to 
a larger, costlier and more elegant 
one over on the other side of the 
park, in Seventy-first Street, near 
West End Avenue. His enemies 
have charged him with being a trifle 
weak on figures, but he has made 
a profit out of his old house. 


NOTHER apparently winning 
fight in which he has engaged 
is his campaign for religious instruc- 
tion in the schools. One of the slo- 
gans of his church has been “The 
Church in-the School, and the School 
in the Church.” For years he has 
been preaching for some such ar- 
rangement, and now the movement 
has been taken up by Cadman, Hayes, 
Wise, Manning and other such emi- 
nent men. But Straton is suspicious; 
he doesn’t see just how religious in- 
struction in the public schools can 
be worked out in practical fashion. 
Apparently, this realization has come 
to him only recently, and now he has 
veered toward more denominational 
schools as the goal. He believes that 
the Catholics, with their parochial 
schools, have the right idea. Foot- 
note on Liberty: He holds that an 
atheist has a right to send his son to 
an atheist school, and that he would 
be justified in whipping anyone who 
tried to force him to do otherwise. 
Straton has been accused of lean- 
ings toward the Klan; the truth is 
that he shares few of its prejudices 
except those against liquor and evo- 
lution. He has many good words for 
the Catholic Church. Although he 
doesn’t like to talk politics, he ad- 
mires Al Smith and believes that Al, 
if nominated, would carry the South, 
though it would be a bitter pill. 
When Straton allied himself—only 
a “tentative” alliance, he insists— 
with the notorious Edward Young 
Clarke’s “Kingdom” last winter, he 
did so, he says, not because he expect- 
ed to make a large amount of money 
in lecturing, but because he thought 








“Lordy, there’s that Mrs. Sneedle 


down below.” 


“Comin? with a pail o water, 
dearie. Keep er waitin—Whoops!” 





it would aid in the fight on evolution, 
This alliance was broken quickly 
when the Macon Telegraph printed 
the story. Straton insists that the 
Telegraph story was false, or rather 
exaggerated, and that he quit because 
of “the pressure of the new build- 
ing.” He also learned something of 
Clarke’s biography, which was not 
admired by members of Calvary. 


6b Been have been strange people 
in Calvary, as in all churches, 
and at least one man with religious 
mania has been taken by his keeper 
to attend one of Straton’s healing 
sessions, but the preacher himself ad- 
mits freely that there is such a thing 
as an overdose of religion. He has 
encountered it freely in the South; 
New York appears much better im- 
munized. 

Straton’s own home does not ap- 
pear to be peopled with neurotics. Far 
from it. On an afternoon there one 
may find the good Doctor; Mrs. 
Straton is busy about the house; UI- 
dine Utley, the girl evangelist, whose 
name is her worst feature, is taking a 
nap upstairs; the boys are away; the 
place has an air of careless peace. 
There is little beauty there, little at- 
tempt at decoration, but it does not 
appear to be a forbidding, unhealth- 
ful nest of frustration. 


IS OLDEST son, Hillyer, is 
following the family tradition 
by preaching in Philadelphia. The 
next son, Jack, who is twenty, is 
studying law at New York Uni- 
versity. The third, Warren, who is 
eighteen, is, believe it or not, an 
artist. He is studying at the Beaux 
Arts, both painting and sculpture. 
He has made a bust of his father, 
which adorns the parlor, and on the 
walls of the Straton study hangs a 
painting of a red apple and a green 
apple in a white dish, also by War- 
ren. This son, by the way, has made 
several highly artistic bookends which 
may be purchased at Tiffany’s, while 
they last, for a hundred and fifty 
dollars a set. The elder Straton, in- 
deed, has grown enthusiastic over art, 
though still suspicious of nudes. 
The fourth son, Douglas, who is 
ten, is showing, according to his 
father, striking literary gifts, with 2 
leaning to poetry. “I think,” says 
the pastor, “that he is going to be a 
writer. No—not a newspaper man. 
I have observed that newspaper men 
are inclined to take to drink. It’s eas) 
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to understand—they work hard, long 
hours, and they have temptations, al- 
most as many temptations as preachers. 
There shouldn’t be more than one 
newspaper in New York anyhow, and 
it shouldn’t be published on Sundays.” 

It will be news to many New York- 
ers that the Doctor himself has an 
artistic flair of a sort. All the furni- 
ture in his study was made by his own 
strong and dexterous hands. He is no 
Duncan Phyfe, but his product—a big 
desk, a long table, a daybed and a 
half-dozen chairs—has the merit of 
being sound, solid and heavy. Soon 
after he was married, twenty-four 
years ago, in Waco, Texas, while 
teaching dramatic art at Baylor Uni- 
versity, he made a bedroom set for his 
wife. 
7 NE reason I like to do that sort 
of thing,” he explains, “is a 
rather sentimental one—the Master 
was a carpenter. If they ever kick me 
out of Calvary, I can make a living.” 

The crusader for the Bible unde- 
filed has been driving an automobile 
through the city traffic for many 
months. It is a Cadillac, a present 
from saved admirers in Palm Beach. 
The Doctor’s greatest happiness, how- 
ever, is his horse, a black gelding 
named Bob, a high-spirited, noble, 
five-gaited (with emphasis on single- 
footing and fox-trotting) animal 
which carries its admiring owner 
through Central Park three or four 
times a week. 

“Bob,” says Dr. Straton, “will go 
to the Horse Heaven. That is a good 
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place, but I hope it will be near 
enough to Hell for Heywood Broun, 
Don Marquis and Sinclair Lewis to 
toss him sugar and apples.” 

The Doctor is no namby-pamby 
softy, even if he doesn’t use tobacco, 
tea, coffee, beer, vodka or opium. He 
is a good swimmer, and in the sum- 
mer one may, if one is interested, see 
his lean and muscular frame cleaving 
the waters of Greenwood Lake, where 
he has a summer cottage. Another 
sport to which the Doctor is addicted 
is shooting quail; his shotgun has 
wreaked havoc among many a covey 
in his beloved South. It was there 
that he gained his fondness for water- 
melon and yellow cornbread, which he 
retains to this day. 

In many of Dr. Straton’s discourses 
he has told the story of his con- 
version, of how, as a youth who was 
“living in sin, having strayed away 
from the faith of his parents,” he en- 
tered a Baptist Church in Atlanta and 
broke under the spell of Dr. John B. 
Hawthorne, a noted revivalist of that 
era. The unregenerate Straton of that 
age has been pictured by the present 
prophet as being pretty bad indeed. 
The Doctor, however, has always been 
cagey of details. To learn just how 
bad he was, and precisely what were 
his sins, an expedition recently called 
and put the question to him, as the 
old saying is, pointblank. Here is his 
answer: 


“T was sinful, about as bad as the 
average Southern boy of my age at 
that time. I drank now and then. 
Not much. Usually blackberry wine. 
Yes, I was pretty bad, too. I gam- 
bled. I was gambling a lot before 
I was converted.” 

“What sort of gambling?” 

“Poker,” said the great Fundamen- 
talist. ‘The stern lines of his mouth 
relaxed as much as they ever do, he 
gazed into the leaping blaze of the 
fireplace and then observed, with un- 
mistakable tenderness and pride: 

¥ played a pretty good, stiff game, 
too.’ —STanLEy WALKER 


The Rogers Dairy & Ice Cream Com- 
pany has appointed as its production 
manager Charles A. Miller, formerly 
with the Consolidated Dairy Products 
Company of New York. In the world 
war Mr. Miller played basketball and 
football with the Marines.—Pough- 
keepsie paper. 


They also serve who only keep the 
Marines busy. 
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THEY WERE NEW 


jeg eOenan CLARKE 
lived and __ loved, 
equally unrequited in each 
field, in the day when 
Knickerbocker was not mere- 
ly a name to be applied to 
laundries, ice companies, 
canoe clubs and dental par- 
lors. ‘The sedate journals of 
the eighteen-twenties called 
him “the mad poet.” Perhaps that 
was because he anticipated, a cen- 
tury in advance, the hatlessness of 
Harry Kemp, and added the piquant 
touch at the other extremity of wear- 
ing one boot and one shoe. 

But, mad or sane, McDonald 
Clarke was not an outright oaf. 
Hedged in by the thousands of vol- 
umes that line the shelves of the New 
York Public Library, there is one slim 
quarto that preserves his wistful verse. 
Bartlett has quoted nothing from it 
but he might have made graver errors. 
For instance, there is the line: 

“Now twilight letsher curtain down 

And pins it with a star.” 

But all poets cannot be immortal, 
and the hitch in McDonald Clarke’s 
immortality seems, at this late date, 
to be the fact that he let himself be 
laughed at. ‘That, of course, is always 
fatal, and fatality has a way of ruin- 
ing immortality. 

McDonald Clarke came to New 
York in 1819 from a little town in 
Massachusetts, in pursuit of an actress 
he had loved from a balcony seat. He 
married her. It was, perhaps, his only 
successful love affair and it lasted 
only as long as one of his shorter 
poems. 

But it was inspiration, after a fash- 
ion, and his verse soon began to appear 
in the newspapers, where all good verse 
of the day had its beginnings. [ts 
touch of genius caught the attention 
of the Knickerbocker literati and he 
soon found himself in the taproom of 
that squat rendezvous, Shakespeare 
Tavern, along with Halleck, Paul- 
ding, a wide-eyed young Bryant and 
later a pale young Poe. 

It did not take him long to reveal 
the fathomless void in his curious life. 
He was positively cursed with an 
aching heart. Nothing swathed in 
petticoats—and you just know they 
wore them then—failed to sway him 
emotionally. He wrote verses to the 
entire feminine population, one by 
one. Their dedications were uni- 
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formly plaintive. They were 
of this sort: 

“To a fair lady whose 
name I have quite kissed off 
one side, saying it over with 
my prayers.” 

And so the nitwits of the 
day turned this longing to 
their pleasure. They “cross- 
gartered the mad Malvolio” 
with phantom tales of conquests. Once 
they forged a rapturous letter from a 
belle particularly favored, inviting 
him to tea. It was so momentous an 
occasion that he wore two shoes. So, 
for that matter, did the butler who 
kicked him down the brownstone 
steps. 

He was blandished into lecturing 
publicly on “Love and Matrimony.” 
He rented a Brooklyn hall with his 
scant funds. But when he took the 
platform only three persons were in 
the house—a janitor, who went with 
the rental fee, and two reporters. He 
waded bravely through his sentimen- 
talities and then shook hands gravely 
with all of them. 

He was far more prolific than his 
single volume indicates. Enough 
verses for three more of its size added 
to the smoke nuisance of 1830, when 


his unappreciative landlady tossed 
them in the fire. 
“Them papers,” she explained, 


“was covered with such devilish look- 
ing letters that I was afraid to be in 
the same house with them.” 

Even in his death there was the 
curious twist of his distorted fate. A 
deer kicked him and the injuries 
proved fatal. The punsters spelled it 
“dear,” of course, and laughed behind 
his grave. And now his single vol- 
ume faintly answers back. 


tor" CuHurcu still stands, and 
so, of course, does New York 
society, but Isaac Brown, who once 
ruled them both, isn’t even a memory 
any more. 

Brown it was who once found 
himself so harassed by the exact- 
ing duties of a monarch that he is- 
sued the testy ukase that he would 
not undertake to “run society above 
Fiftieth Street.” 

As is the case with so many powers 
behind thrones, Brown was an outsider 
in the world he ruled. He was, in 
fact, nothing more exalted than a 
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church sexton. But, in the declining 
years of the Knickerbocker dynasty 
and the perilous period of the Civil 
War, which brought the usual war 
crop of millionaires and social climb- 
Grace Church was the 


ers, centre 
of all fashionable marriages and 
funerals and on these he rose to 
authority. 


He was, from all accounts, a tall, 
well-built man, a little gruff. His fea- 
tures were coarse, his face red, and one 
society leader of the day has left us 
word that he resembled nothing more 
than “a dressed-up car man.” He had 


the austere manners of an assumed 
aristocracy. 
It is said that when he handed 


a stranger into a pew it was with a 
bow so patronizing that the visitor 
never came back a second Sunday. 

But he knew his ““Who’s Who” and 
in that knowledge was power. When 
a party was to be given the hostess 
sought out Brown. He it was who 
passed on the invitation list, more 
often made it out himself. He knew 
not only the names of those it would 
be entirely proper to invite but the 
names of those most likely to respond. 
He selected the caterer, the decorator, 
the musicians. 

Not only could he thus set the stage 
and cast the principal rédles but he 
could provide the supers as well. He 
had at his call a group of attractive 
young men who wore their swallow- 
tails and white vests gracefully. They 
danced well and they were often 
passed off by Brown as members of 
fastidious families at parties that had 
no other claim to distinction. They 
were, in fact, the grandfathers of 
our modern gigolos. 

He knew, too, where odd lots of 
counts and barons could be rented. 
They were a dilapidated collection 
financially, but their names loomed 
in guest lists and Brown knew his 
psychological values. 

Many are the stories of him, most 
of them of his tyranny. There is one 
of a nouveau riche couple who sought 
his services. The man had been a hat- 
ter and his wife had made waistcoats 
for a Fifth Avenue tailor. Suddenly 
wealthy, they wanted to crash society 
with a single leap. 

They submitted to Brown a list of 
five hundred guests whom they wished 
to invite to a reception. His thumbs 
went down. They defied him and 
proceeded. It is related that ex- 
actly seven persons attended their 
party. 
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Brown’s declining days are not a 
matter of record. It is evident that 
s world outgrew him just as it out- 


srew Grace Church. 
The approach of the débacle is in- 


dicated by his own remark limiting 


s sphere. Eventually his kingdom 
fell and left him just a sexton again. 
\nd now he isn’t even a byword any 
more. —RussEL Crouse 


“That girl behind us? 


OVERHEARD 


Two Younc LapiEs at SCHRAFFT’S 


EAR from Howie this week?” 
(Dejectedly): “No. Not a 
peep.” 
“D’ya think he’ll write?” 
“T hope not.” 
“Why?” 
“Well, I couldn’t answer right. He 


“Wholesale, I hope!” 
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says my letters don’t have any Per- 
sonality. And he writes such smart 
letters, too. That’s the trouble with 
these college graduates.” 

Long pause; business of shaking 
heads. 

Then: 

“When does he graduate?’ 

“In February, 1929.” 

—FLOoRENCE Ross 


’ 








Why, her father, I think, was a grocer.” 





Fifth Avenue a touching ro- 

mance of young married life is 
being enacted. It was a surprise to 
his colleagues when Sergeant Cully of 
the traffic signal force returned from 
a week’s vacation in the wilds—very 
tame they are after the Avenue, he 
says—with a bride. It was perhaps 
more of a surprise when the happy lit- 
tle woman moved into the tower to 
make a home for him there. 


“Tt was my idea,” says the bride. 
“Not only does it solve the housing 
problem for us, but Mr. Cully loves 
his work so much that he hates to be 
away from it a moment. Naturally I 
want to be a help and an inspiration 
to him, not a hindrance. No, I don’t 
want a career of my own. I am an 
old-fashioned girl. Or perhaps I 
mean that my husband’s career is my 
own.” 


Mrs. Cully had never seen traffic, 
in the grand sense of the word, before 
her marriage. She was a Miss Lawlor 
of Woolen Springs, ten miles back 
from the State road upstate, where the 
traffic consists of the simple hayrick 
now and again, and the postman’s 
buggy. 

She had never even dreamed of a 
one-way street. As the Sergeant af- 
fectionately puts it: “The little woman 
didn’t know east from west till she 
married me. You can bet your life 
she knows all points of the compass 
now, all right, all right.” 


[> ONE of those traffic towers on 


UCH as he loved life in the 
traffic tower, it had not been his 
intention to bring his bride there. Up 
till now those towers have been consid- 
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ered as bachelors’ apartments, although 
we hear that Queen Marie was invited 
to tea but couldn’t make it. In general, 
however, a Union League aloofness 
has been maintained. If any loiterers 
seemed over-curious, the watchers in 
the towers have had only to shift the 
signals, and the prowlers must dash for 
their lives. 

But Mrs. Cully says it is ideal as a 
dwelling. The air is so fine and clear. 
A lovely view! Near the shops and 
the theatres! Of course, there are no 
cedar closets, and it’s a walk-up. But 
you can’t have everything. She has all 
sorts of plans for making the little 
eyrie cosy, and hopes soon to rig up 
laundry lines from one tower to an- 
other. “It will brighten the whole 
Avenue,” she declares, “especially 
since the Sergeant has put on his red 
flannels.” 


URING the first days of her 
married life, spent with the 
Dowager Mrs. Cully in the Bronx, she 
saw her husband off to his work every 
day, riding with him perhaps a stop or 
two on the subway, and always meet- 
ing him in the evening at Eighty-sixth 
Street with a small basket of dainties. 
But the days were long for her, as the 
Dowager showed no sympathetic in- 
terest in the legends and customs of 
Woolen Springs. 

“Take me with you,” she implored 
her mate at last, “I am your wife, your 
woman. Your dangers are mine, your 
victories mine. In sickness, in health, 
in a traffic tower, I am yours.” 


HE won her point. The very next 
day she was hanging curtains in 
the traffic tower. Nowshe is happy. All 
day long she sings about her household 
duties, and passersby often spy her 
merry face as_ she 
shakes a mop out of 
the window above 
them. 

The only sorrow 
is the attitude of the 
Dowager, who, be- 
longing to the old 
school, refuses to ap- 
prove of the plan, and 
has thus far refused to 
call. They have urged 
her to come again and 
again, offering to hold 
up all traffic until she 
is safely ensconced in 
their home, 
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Just at the five-o’clock rush hour 
the other evening she telephoned that 
she was starting, and at once her de- 
voted son stopped all locomotion on the 
avenue. In half an hour, however, she 
called up again to say that she had 
changed her mind. 


M*: CuLLy frankly states that this 
capriciousness of her mother-in- 
law upsets the Sergeant in the per- 
formance of his duties, and she won- 
ders that he has been able to do as well 
as he has. He is very sensitive, it seems, 
and any interference with his art gives 
him moods. She herself is studying the 
signals and switches, and hopes soon 
to be complete mistress of the traffic 
problem, ambitious little wife that she 
is. Often as the Sergeant snoozes she 
does a little experimenting on her own, 
and hopes soon to make valuable con- 
tributions to the urban life of the day. 
She boasts that already she has done 
much to enliven a dull trip up the Ave- 
nue. “Just surprise” is her motto. 
—JoHn CuHapPiIn MosHer 


MANHATTAN EPITAPHS 


New YORKER 


You 
did little else but worry 
did little else but hurry 
had nothing else but money 
when Death hurried 
too. 
—ALFRED KREYMBORG 


THE LONELY HEART AND EAGER 


Albertina Carter having left my bed 
and board, I hereby serve notice that I 
will no longer be responsible for her 
bills. L. Carter. 

Wanted—Housekeeper, matrimony in 
view. Call L. Carter.—Dallas News. 
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ON THE RETURN OF 
GAMING 


HE GATHERING, I thought, 

had an eighteenth century flavor 

—or was it The Restoration? 
Lord Rake, that Harlequin by Drian, 
lounging against the 
mantelpiece quizzi- 
cally examining his 
long fingers, might 
have worn ruffles 
around a wrist apt at 
some archaic form of 
cards. Mrs. Lyons’ 
silences and occasion- 
al sharp  witticisms — 
were as stilted and el- 1 a 
egantly artificial as a f 
pair of high-heeled, | 
buckled slippers. ‘Ta- 
ken aS a_ group, 
though, the note, one | 
supposed, was mo- 
dern. It was 1925, § °7 
but an aura of the ’ 
nineties hung like a 
haze over their heads. 
I felt organdy and 
blue ribbons amongst 
them, and_ should 
have been swinging 
a tremendous leg- 
horn hat by a velvet 
streamer. This wasan 
irritation, to a young lady who had al- 
ways prided herself on a certain trip- 
ping, tiptoed devilishness. A novel by 
Huxley out of Firbank, illustrated by 
Alastair and Boutet de Monvel, pri- 
vately printed at the Nenesuch, sug- 
gested itself. “Lilies That Fester” will 
be a good title. I thought: these peo- 
ple are all very beautiful in their way. 
I waited for them to start festering. 
Glasses of ether on cracked ice, and 
wickedness of some unknown-to-the- 
provincial-nature variety was bound to 
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“Say, Kid, you been sayin’ 
‘ain’? nawful lot lately.” 

“Tzzatso? F gossakes whyn’t 
y’ tell me? Dat’s awful.” 


so 


start at any moment. They played 
“Consequences.” ‘They rippled with 
laughter over “Twenty Questions.” 
Everyone sucked at pencils and breath- 
ed childishly over scraps of paper. 
My Lord Rake asked if he were 


animal, vegetable, or mineral. I, for 


one, was not sure. Camellia Tarle- 
ton, that beautiful American ac- 
tress, and the haggard Venus, Lady 
Cuckoo Culverin, screamed simultane- 
ously the names of King Lear’s three 
daughters. Young Oliver Colquhoun 
had the advantages of Winchester, 
Oxford and the Stage, and won more 
pennies than all the rest of us put 
together. He left to buy more bottled 
lager at a pub around the corner, and 
returned with two handfuls of 
matches, 

“This couldn’t happen in New 
York,” I thought. “They are pre- 
tending to be children tonight. To- 
morrow such immature pastimes will 
be forgotten.” 


OU know as well as I do what has 

happened since 1925. Naturally, 
the cult of games was bound to have a 
text book. I am sure that “Ask Me 
Another” will have a sequel. But the 
habitués need neither book nor the 
infinitely more difficult masses of pen- 
cils and paper. They think them up, 
they invent new ones, they hurry 
through dinner to get to their games. 







31 


Funny, when you remember how 

scornfully we used to regard after- 

dinner games and charades as the ex- 

clusive property of suburban England, 

Ealing and Barnes and Maida Vale. 

Strange, when you think back a few 

years and recall the gramophone run- 

ning down, unattend- 

ed, while six couples, 

intent on charades 

and silent love-mak- 

ing, grappled with 

| each other’s cues, 

“lines” and arms, in 

various hidden cor- 
ners of the room. 

Now there is a 

large and noisy circle 

interrupting each 

other continually, 

searching their minds 

for new ideas. Level 

no more reproaches 

at us on the Decline 

_ of Conversation 

* amongst the Mod- 

erns! We are all 

articulate after din- 

ner. Perhaps it is not 

yet pure verbal fire- 

works and_ rockets, 

perhaps it inclines a 

little to the “set 

piece,” the head of 

the President-elect, 

which never works quite right on those 

Fourth of July nights, but at least we 

do talk. ‘The cat has no longer got 

our tongue. —Nancy Hoyt 





REWARD 


After the recital 

Came one 

Who said, 

“How wonderfully you played.” 
To him she gave 

Her slender fingers. 


And a second 

Who said, 

“How splendidly you sang.’ 
To him she gave 

Her velvet lips. 


And a third 
Who said 
“How beautiful you are 
Tonight.” 

And to him 

She said, 

“May I give you tea, 
Tomorrow— 
At four?” 


’ 


—BROWNELL CARR 


Cad 
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ON THE WINGS OF DREAM 


Not a nightmare, but a nightfish, 1s what Helen Ford and Lulu Mc- 
Connell are riding, full of fancy, through the melodious sequences of 
the musical comedy, “Peggy-Ann,” at the Vanderbilt. The plot 1s the 
same as “Tillie’s Nightmare,” which adds to the easy grace of their pas- 
sage over the waves. 
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“NN preap Eac ie,” by George S. 
Brooks and Walter B. Lister, 
at the Martin Beck Theatre, 

is a satirical melodrama having as its 

butt that war between the United 

States and Mexico which seems to be 

always just around the corner. This 

is something better than timely. In 
it satire becomes a tart warning 

against possible follies, as well as a 

savage taunt for old ones. 

Up to a certain point “Spread Ea- 
cle” swings along on vivid comedy 
and intense excitement, then a blow- 
out occurs and the last act rattles to a 
close on the rims. Its two good acts 
are, however, so very good that one 
can condone the ignoble finish. 

Martin Henderson, a great finan- 
cier with tremendous holdings in Mex- 
ico, wants Mexico annexed to the 
United States. To that end he finances 
a revolution in the latter country 
which promises to be rich in atrocities, 
and, inspired by a joking remark made 
by his secretary, Joe Cobb, he sends 
Charlie Parkman, the son of an ex- 
President, who has come to him for 
a job, down to the Spread Eagle mine, 
one of his Mexican properties, on the 
chance that Parkman may become a 
sensational victim of the upheaval and 
a casus belli that Henderson can sell 
to the public. 

In a scene of straight and excellent 
melodrama young Parkman is sur- 
prised by the revolution in the shack 
it the Spread Eagle mine. With him 
s Rosalie Kent, the tubercular wife of 
| bookkeeper who was shot in a for- 
mer revolution. Rosalie believes that, 
f she tries to escape, the change in 
ltitude will kill her; Parkman thinks 

his duty to stay at his post. Just 

fore the revolutionaries come he 
tells Rosalie some details of his being 
ired, which give her the clue to why 
has been sent to the Spread Eagle. 

\Varning him, she offers to take the 

ance of flight if he will. He is 

ddling horses for them when Gen- 
ral De Castro’s men come up, shoot 


“SPREAD EAGLE” 
AND OTHERS 


him and put Rosalie before a firing 
squad. The histrionic high point of 
“Spread Eagle” is Aline MacMahon’s 
brief bit as Rosalie, and its exact cli- 
max her three terrible screams before 
the offstage crack of the rifles. 

A war has begun and, after the 
current fashion in plays, the audience 
at the Martin Beck is made a partici- 
pant in the war. Orders for officers 
in certain organizations, who may be 
out front, to report for duty at once 
are read from the stage! in a sob 
speech of farewell and blessing. A 
news reel acquaints one with the way 
the country has risen to the crisis. One 
is just about worked up to the point 
of enlisting. 

By the way, one can’t go to the 
theatre impersonally any more—one 
has to take part. I’m convinced that 
any evening now at the “Scandals” 
they’re apt to press a spear into the 
hand of the dowager at the end of 
Row C and have her up leading the 
show girls. A playgoer at present has 
the thrill that used to be reserved for 
the understudy alone. I never enter 
a theatre without feeling that, likely 
as not, without ever leaving my seat, 
I'll be proclaimed a new Booth be- 
fore the evening is over. It’s swell. 

To get back to “Spread Eagle,” 
the news reel shows Henderson enlist- 
ing as a dollar-a-year man, and board- 
ing his private train for the border. 
The last act takes place in that private 
train. It shows Henderson squeamish- 
ly inspecting the avalanche he has 
precipitated, while Cobd stands beside 
him, bitterly and resentfully sardonic. 
Then Charlie Parkman turns up. He 
has not been killed by the shots, but he 
is not in a pleasant frame of mind. He 
accuses and threatens Henderson, but 
Cobb bullies the boy into telling the 
story Henderson wants, with a very 
phoney threat of what the Henderson- 
controlled press will do if he doesn’t. 


Parkman becomes engaged to Hen- 
derson’s daughter, thus causing the 
financier inexplicable anguish, and 
Cobb deserts his boss to enlist as a 
private. 

A weaker ending would be hard 
to imagine, but even that is somewhat 
redeemed by a good curtain line. 

Osgood Perkins plays Joe Cobb 
and plays him with such an unerring 
comedy sense that “Spread Eagle,” 
except for the Mexican interlude, is 
Mr. Perkins’ own play. 

I thought Fritz Williams badly 
miscast as Martin Henderson. A prog- 
nathous jaw and good manners are 
not enough for Henderson. He re- 
quires a ruthless power, which Mr. 
Williams does not provide. 

I have spoken of the superlative 
work of Aline MacMahon. Allen 
Vincent, as Charles Parkman, leaves 
nothing to be desired in a difficult and 
negative part. 


r. & the Neighborhood Playhouse 
there is “A Bill of Lyric Drama.” 
Anyone who has read with any fre- 
quency the confessions I sob out in 
these pages can imagine the unhappy 
dread with which I approached “A 
Bill of Lyric Drama.” Nevertheless, 
I found most of the one at the Neigh- 
borhood Playhouse distinctly charm- 
ing. 

This statement does not include the 
first offering. To me esthetic danc- 
ing is just plain funny. In fact, I 
find it so funny that the frequent 
burlesques of it, when a comedian 
seizes an old derby and pretends to 
scatter flowers from it, leave me far 
less mirthful than the solemn ladies 
who engage in it for Art’s sake. The 
first number on the “Lyric Bill” is a 
tone picture called “Night Winds,” 
in which esthetic dancing is caught 
off its guard. 

The curtain rises on a drygoods 
lake, undulating in such billows as 
almost swallowed Ben-Hur and his 
Roman benefactor, up and down the 
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provinces, for decades. Then the lake 
rises and shows what is under it, only, 
instead of a lot of whacking scene 
shifters, it is a set of gauzily clad dan- 
cers who finally toss the lake entirely 
in the air and play night wind so 
hard that you get winded watching 
them. 

The next number fooled me, how- 
ever. It is called “The White Pea- 
cock” and is more esthetic dancing. In 
it four ladies imitate three peacock- 
colored peacocks and one white one, 
and they do it with such humorous 
exactitude that the dance is a lovely 
satire on the beautiful, silly creatures. 

The “Commedia dell’Arte” comes 
next, some episodes taken from the 
repertory of the Martinelli troupe that 
played before Louis XIV, and which 
haven’t been played since. Unlike 
many things left in storage for three 
centuries, they were worth unpacking. 
The production is not only charming 
to look upon as a bit of period decora- 
tion, but sparkles with a quite un- 
tarnished wit. 

“Ritornell,” a Dance Romance, by 
Irene Lewisohn and Francis Edward 
Faragoh, arranged to Bela Bartok’s 
“Dance Suite,” would be all right if 
one had never seen cinema prologues, 
but it gives one’ an uncomfortable 
sense of an impending feature film. 
Preserving my tone-deaf alibi, I will 
say nothing of the music, but merely 
confide in you that in it the village 
belle, after some terpsichorean hesita- 
tions, decides on a handsome shepherd 
with black pigtails instead of her 
regular boy-friend, who is letting his 
bob grow out. 


" H™=" Are Trumps!” by Felix 

Gandera, at the Morosco The- 
atre, isa French farce which is a good 
deal too silly to be funny, and which 
occasionally stops trying to be funny 
at all and endeavors to be a sweet lit- 
tle love story, at which times it is sillier 
than ever. 

Madame Millois, who has made a 
fortune in macaroni, has arranged a 
marriage between her daughter Arlette 
and the Comte de Trembly-Met 
and Arlette, who is in love w er 
cousin Marc, accepts the marriage as a 
step toward a liaison with Marc. Short- 
ly after the ceremony the bridegroom 
decamps, and it is learned that he was 
an impostor. 

According to civil law, until the 
marriage has been annulled, Arlette 
is married not to the impostor but to 
the real Comte de Trembly-Matour, 
whom she has never seen, In order 
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“Mother, how can you say you like Velasquez better! All he did 


‘was paint what he saw. 


to be free to pursue her amorous de- 
signs she decides to go to the retreat 
of the Comte and ask his help. The 
Comte is a romantic bachelor played 
by Frank Morgan. 

If you can’t see how that story ends 
I certainly shall not bother to tell you, 
but if you could follow all the piffling 
course of M. Gandera’s characters you 
are a more patient playgoer than I. 

Vivian Martin is pretty and gaspy as 
Arlette, and Alice Fischer enjoys the 
role of Madame Millois. The fine, 
acid talent of Frank Morgan is once 
again wasted on Raoul de Trembly- 
Matour. 


SOMETIMES think that the dif- 

ference between plays the art ad- 
dicts call “worth while” and those 
they condemn as “commercial” is 
that the latter say dull things in an 
interesting way while the former in- 
vest interesting thoughts with utter 
tediousness. The very arty “Rapid 
Transit,” by Lajos N. Egri, at the 
Provincetown Playhouse, is a case in 
pcint. 

It is a fantasy about Imre Szabo, 
who escapes from his prison into the 
world of Hakuba and Hekuba, a world 
which lasts but twenty-four hours and 
whose inhabitants still press with mad 
swiftness in the pursuit of money and 
glory. 

Imre Szabo doesn’t want to fill 
his twenty-four hours with anything 
but solitude and affection and suffers 
terrifically at the spectacle of the 
wasted activity of people who seem to 
be having a lot more fun than he. 


This man paints what he thinks.” 


Mr. Egri’s major thesis seems to be 
that Life is short, but I regret to say 
that he has made it far more clear that 
his Art is long—very, very long. 

I forgot to mention that “Rapid 
Transit” waxes almost as angry as 
“Spread Eagle” on the subject of war. 
It occurs to me that, just at present, 
the lot of a recruiting sergeant at a 
gathering of American dramatists 
would not be a happy one. 

—CHarRLEs BRACKETT 


CLERIC 


Damp white 

as a toadstool 

is his cheek; 

seek seek 

for an oyster 
moister 

than his palm; 
creak creak 

his elbow bends, 
(keep calm) 

his hand descends 
a blight; 

still stand 

and steel yourself 
to take his hand: 
like slippery tentacles of sly 
sea polyp 

cool 

his fingers slip 
and close. 


Perhaps I underrate him, 

who knows?— 

but O his collar is too high, 

I hate him! —Prccy Bacon 
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IT SHAVES 
AT THE 
SKIN LINE 


Here is an entirely new shaving principle! 

The Schick razor head is made so that 
you shave with the blade flat against the 
surface of your skin. 

That makes the blade edge meet the base 
of each hair squarely. Each hair is cut clean 
—rightattheskin line. No drag,no 
pull—you can shave morning and 
night without irritating your skin. 

Your shave at the skin line is 
always the same because every 
Schick blade is unbelievably 
keen. These super sharp blades 
Tatsieet—- COURS in clips of twenty —stored 
_ toshave right in the handle of your razor. 

Pull and push the plunger—in slides a 
new blade—out drops the old. You can do 
it right in the middle of a shave. Your 
fingers never need to touch the blade. 

And what a convenience this razor is! It 





requires no taking apart—no putting to- 


SCHICK REPEATING RAZOR 
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The greatest improvement in safety razors in twenty years 





gether. Just pick up your Schick, tilt the 
razor head, shave, rinse and put it away. 
You’ve had a cool, clean shave at the skin 
line in a fraction of the usual time. 

That is why men like to shave with a 
Schick. But although they don’t know 
these things when they buy it, the razor 
sells itself the minute they hold it in 
the hand! 

Try it yourself—if you think 
you have to be shown. You’ll 
get a thrill out of walking out 
of the storewith it. The Schick 
is five dollars—complete with 
twenty blades. Magazine Re- 
peating Razor Company, 285 
Madison Ave., New York City. 






A new blade? 
Simply pull 
and push the 
plunger 


wd 


There must be something in this razor 
that yanks at the boy in men and turns 
them into ten-yeur-olds. 

“What is that thing in the window 
that looks like a silver fountain pen? A 
razor? How does it work? Well, I'll be 
hanged!”’ 

And he walks out with a Schick in his 
pocket—and the thrill of ownership in 
his heart. 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


T WAS not uninteresting, for a 
few moments at least, simply to 
stand beside the information desk, 

waiting for my name to be carried 
into the far, hidden office of my law- 
yer friend, and observe the physical as- 


pects of this rather remarkable of-. 


fice. I was there on my friend’s in- 
vitation—an invitation which had 
come a day or two before after a dis- 
cussion wherein I had, according to 
his lights, displayed a monumental 
ignorance of the lawyer’s trade. 

“You boast,” he said, “that you 
never take your impressions from sec- 
ond-hand evidence. And yet, here I 
find you adopting an attitude toward 
the profession of the law wholly from 
what you have read in the papers, or 
from the antics of such criminal prac- 
titioners as you have watched at sensa- 
tional trials. You have 
never been in a great 
legal office, one in 
which the cheap drama 
of the courtroom is 
given up for hard 
work, for the making 
of obscure decisions 
upon which rest mil- 
lions of dollars. Drop 
in some day, and I will 
show you something 
that may surprise you.” 

And so, here I was: 
standing not quite at 
ease in a large recep- 
tion room. Upon the 
edges of its thick green 
carpet were ranged 
huge leather settees, 
very comfortable look- 
ing, and desks at which 
young women labored 
assiduously over their 
typewriters. Tall cabi- 
nets stood against the walls, enclosed 
in glass and containing hundreds of 
thick volumes bound in yellow buck- 
ram. 

The voice of a telephone operator 
sounded almost constantly. Boys 
moved about with bundles of papers 
in their arms. And momentarily, men 
with harassed faces appeared from 
doorways, hurrying across the floor to 
some other office or speaking to each 
other crisply and unsmilingly. Upon 
every face that I saw was the preoc- 
cupation of hard work. And every- 


where there was an air of concern with 
momentous enterprises. 
In my friend’s private room, how- 


Wily, Saree 


THE TRADE OF LAW 


ever, we sat back in comfort. De- 
spite the mass of documents scattered 
upon his desk, he abandoned his atti- 
tude of furious thinking when I en- 
tered, and began at once to talk. From 
him I learned these things: 


IS firm is one of the twenty 

largest in New York. In chief, 
its work is confined to the needs of 
a group of banking houses and corpora- 
tions, specifically, to the preparation 
of contracts and legal matters per- 
taining to great bond issues which orig- 
inate with the corporations and are 
sold through the banks. Of course, 
many other sorts of law are dealt with: 
the control of large estates, suits 
against various clients, even an occa- 





sional court action which is interesting 
enough to catch the attention of the 


newspapers. On the whole, however, 
its business is much too complicated 
and indeed too dull for newspaper 
attention. 

And most of its court appear- 
ances concern involved property rights 
or the seeking of judicial interpreta- 
tion upon obscure bits of law. 

To carry forward this industry, the 
organization is elaborate. ‘There are 
four men whose names appear as the 
firm, and these are actually the own- 
ers of the business. In close associa- 
tion with them, however, are seven 
mature lawyers who bear the title of 





“juniors,” and these men are in all 
essentials themselves members of the 
firm. The juniors receive salaries that 
range from $6,000 to $12,000 a year. 
And in addition they profit from a 
percentage of the company’s annual 
receipts. Some of them are allowed 
as much as five per cent of the yearly 
income. 

Standing below the juniors there are 
twenty-seven clerks. This particular 
office rarely takes a young lawyer from 
any school except Harvard or Colum- 
bia, and he is started at a salary of 
$1,500 a year. Within six months, if 
he shows promise, he is given $1,800 a 
year. And thereafter his increases in 
salary depend upon his ability. 

Upon these men there devolves the 
great mass of research that is neces- 
sary to the existence of the company 
—that, indeed, is the 
chief reason for the 
company’s existence at 
all. They rarely meet 
a client. And generally 
they are not even al- 
lowed to know the 
name of the client for 
whom they labor. 

“Case J,” says a ju- 
nior, “involves the 
question of jurisdiction 
as between Pennsylva- 
nia and New York 
laws on a contract that 
was drawn in one state 
for execution in an- 
other. Get to the bot- 
tom of the question, 
and let me have a re- 
port.” 

And the 
spend most of their 
days collating the re- 
reports of the clerks, 
who, in turn, spend a large part of 
their time poring over volumes of 
cases in the law libraries. If the clerk 
is shrewd and tireless, he may have 
hopes of being a junior some day 
himself, 

Though, even before this triumph 
has been granted him, he is likely 
to be given more interesting tasks than 
reading law books. He will be per- 
mitted, if he shows a sense of Eng- 
lish, to draw an occasional contract, 
a mortgage bond, or a set of resolu- 
tions to be adopted by some board of 
directors. 

In addition to the clerks there is a 
staff of stenographers, and file clerks, 


juniors 











ae ees | 


| a) 








THE NEW YORKER 


“Foolishly . 


_I thought 


it never could help me”’ 


‘Ny PAINTING makes it necessary for me to do a great deal of 


id then one in California. 


travelling. I may have a commissien for a portrait in New York 


‘This constant travelling, in connection with the continued 
in entailed by my work itself, resulted, a short time ago, in 
y feeling always tired, run down, nervous. 


“While in this plight I was advised by some friends to try eat- 
ing Fleischmann’s Yeast. I had long known of yeast, of course, 
hut somehow had not thought it would do me any good. Never- 

less, I decided to try it, and I started at once to eat it every day. 


“The result, 1 am happy to state, passed all my expectations. 
Vy tired feeling disappeared, my nerves grew strong, and today 
I begin each day’s work with a zest that I had not known for 


_* 
nV Vears. 


H' IW easy it proved to be!—for 
him, as for the thousands more 
who have found perfect health 
through this amazing fresh food. 


Fleischmann’s Yeast does two 
things. It keeps the system internally 
in. And healthily active. 
\ corrective food—that is what 
ist is. A living plant. Unlike 
licines, which stimulate the sys- 
m to temporary, abnormal activity, 
yeast is the easy, matural way to ban- 
ish constipation. It purifies the di- 
gestive tract, preventing the absorp- 
tion of dangerous poisons by the 
body. It strengthens sluggish intes- 

















Do this r 
to regain the joy 
of radiant health 


three cakes of Fleischmann’s 
Teast regularly every day, one cake 
t each meal: just plain in small 
, or on crackers, in fruit juice, 
or water. For constipation 
tans say to dissolve one cake in 
ter (not scalding) before meals 
t bedtime. (Be sure that a regular 
for evacuation ts made habitual.) 
rous cathartics will gradually 
me unnecessary, 


Lattanzio bi Firmian, New York City 


tinal muscles, aiding the processes of 
elimination. 

Start today: make Fleischmann’s 
Yeast a part of your regular diet. 
Your digestion will become normal, 
your skin will resume its rightful 
freshness—soon you will look and feel 
your old self again! 

All grocers have Fleischmann’s 
Yeast. Buy two or three days’ sup- 
ply at a time and keep in a cool dry 
place. Write for a free copy of the 
latest booklet on Yeast for Health. 
Health Research Dept. Y-43, The 
Fleischmann Company, 701 Wash- 
ington Street, New York City. 


MISS LEONA ERRICO of St. Louis sends us this snap- 
shot taken on her recent Round-the-World Cruise. Miss 
Errico writes that for several years she suffered from 
stomach trouble. “I was unable to eat any highly sea- 
soned foods,” she says, “without being troubled by in 
digestion. This condition lasted until a friend suggested 
the use of Fleischmann’s Yeast. I began eating two or 
three cakes every day. Within a very short time all 
traces of indigestion disappeared, and I can truthfully 
say that this simple remedy has toned up my entire sys- 
tem. I have now been eating Yeast for many months 
and I have recommended it highly to many of my friends.” 
Leona Errico, St. Louis, Mo. 


Count Larranzio pi Fir- 
MIAN, Italian painter, at 


? 


work on a sketch of a beauti- 


ful Chinese girl in one of 


California’s famous gardens 
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BELOW 


“T WAS actually afraid I should 
have to stay out of high school, I 
felt so wretched. After trying all 
kinds of remedies I almost de 
spaired of ever finding anything 
that would rid me of my constipa- 
tion. I was practically a nervous 
wreck... And then, on the advice 
of my cousin, | started eating 
Fleischmann’s Yeast. Today I fee 
fine. My friends all notice the re- 
markable change in me. I am 
strong and full of energy—no 
longer always tired and nervous. 
I feel like a different person. 
Fleischmann’s Yeast has helped 
me back to splendid health. I 
gladly recommend it to others who 
may be suffering as I did.” 

Doris Wuire, San Jose, Calif. 
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Censorship of Color 


And though I never, never touch 
The wine when it is red, 

I like Madeira very much, 
It gives one quite a head. 

How charming that a single tint 
Of spirituous fare 

Is censored, then there is no stint 
Of colors everywhere! 


t+ bt & 


Our statistic bureau shows astounding 
figures on the subject of Bon Voyage 
gifts. Along with the standbys, like 
fruit and flowers, come miscellaneous 
items such as pocket compasses, life pre- 
servers, and Baedekers, Guides of Mil- 
waukee. Apparently there is a trend 
towards getting occasional variety in 
parting mementos. 





One innovation in Bon Voyage gifts 
we heartily applaud. Even at the risk 
of being accused of prejudice we are 
going to report it. Maybe you have 
guessed. It’s Aquazone. Stores special- 
izing in steamer departures, Park and 
Tilford stores, Acker Merrall and Con- 
dit stores, Charles’, Hicks’, and others, are 
sending more and more cases of Aqua- 
zone to Ist cabin emigrants. 


+ f + 


There is a lot of sense to this, for 
the same qualities that make Aquazone 
a healthful landsman’s drink, inevitably 
do wonders in combating mal de mer. 
This statement will be readily believed 
by imbibers who, before they met Aqua- 
zone, suffered from mal de terre. 


+ - + 


The Sutton Place region offers tennis 
opportunities to court hungry Manhat- 
tanites. Rip’s Tennis Court at 67th 
Street and Avenue A can be approached 
for reservations at Rhinelander 2497. 
Mr. C. Vinton, Davis Cup coach, is in 
charge of instruction. And speaking of 
cups, Aquazone, the aforementioned oxy- 
gen mineral water, is on sale there. It 
is also on sale all over town and 


VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 








and typists—perhaps thirty-five young 
women in all—who grind out the 
huge mass of typed scripts which are 
the very blood of the office. And 
such has been the business in late 
years—these years of swift decisions in 
Wall Street, of corporations formed 
on the instant and bond issues decided 
upon over the dinner table—that the 
firm employs also a night staff. There 
are eight or ten stenographers and law 
clerks who work at 
night, ready to draw a 
contract or frame a deed 
for sleepless and _busi- 
ness-ridden clients. 


Index to departments on 
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He was convincing (as lawyers are 
likely to be) and it was natural that 
I did not think of my arguments 
until I had left him, until I was alone 
and looking back upon that monstrous 
organization of his which thrives, in 
all essence, upon the quarrels of man- 
kind or the potential quarrels that lic 
in every human agreement. ‘Then, 
belatedly, I thought somewhat after 
this fashion: When America was 
a frontier nation, a hun- 
dred and fifty years ago, 
nothing was in such bad 
repute as law. The peo- 
ple who occupied this 


This huge organiza- the pages which follow: shore were Europeans 
tion cannot occupy itself sports oF THE WEEK: who had fled their 
with petty cases. Any ROWING 42 homes because, among 
action involving _ less HOCKEY 48 other reasons, they were 
than $10,000, unless it gene _ er aoe oppressed by a_ heavy 
be brought in by an es- —sxpoor poLo 56 mass of laws through 


pecially favored client, on 


AND OFF THE AVENUE: 


which it was impossible 


is farmed out to some FEMININE FASHIONS 66 for justice to penetrate. 
lesser firm. a eee 68 Those early Americans, 
Altogether, there is , ABOUTTHE HousE 70 ji4- ail frontier peoples 
eee » Mere 1S MUSICAL EVENTS 74 reptinidemer~~T ete sate, 
an expense in my PLAYER PIANO ROLLS 79 hated law. ‘There was 
friend’s office, outside THE ART GALLERIES 82 even a statute in Con- 
the profits of the four TASLES FOR Two 88 necticut, drawn up by 
. THE CURRENT CINEMA 93 ¢, be 

owners, amounting to F - farmers and traders, 

5 PARIS LETTER 95 


considerably more than 
$250,000 a year, in- 
cluding salaries, office 
rents and the usual ex- 
penses of a business house. And yet, 
the income is great enough to give 
each of the four partners a profit of 
nearly $100,000—sometimes more— 
at the end of every year. 


“A7OU will resent these figures,” 

said my friend. “It will appear 
outrageous to you that one single firm 
of lawyers acquires so much money 
every year by merely settling other 
people’s affairs. 

“But it should not be stated ex- 
actly like that. Modern life is more 
complicated than the life of any civili- 
zation that has gone before us. Men 
of law are necessary to ravel out these 
complications and to make business 
possible despite them. Business moves 
smoother because of us, even if business 
has to pay heavily for our presence 
in the scene. 

“And it is true also,” he continued, 
“that every thoughtful lawyer spends 
a great deal of his time trying to re- 
duce the necessity for his own exist- 
ence. We are burdened with too many 
laws and they are conflicting. We 
labor to simplify them—trying to 
make legislatures repeal them and 
clarify them. For this, we receive no 
money and no kudos.” 


THE NEW APARTMENTS 100 
THE NEW BOOKS 
BOOKS WORTH READING 110 


limiting the number of 
lawyers to eleven for the 
whole state, and class- 
ing these eleven along 
with professional gamblers, bawdy- 
house keepers and sturdy rogues. 

Then, gradually, commerce grew 
in America. And with commerce there 
came laws: elaborate and complicated 
laws for the protection of the men 
of commerce. Statutes were written 
to protect these men of commerce 
from themselves, from the foul mob, 
from foreigners, from politicians. The 
legal profession, augmenting itself 
swiftly upon the business squabbles 
which ensued, became huge. Lawyers 
became the inside men of public life. 
Politics offered them fame, money and 
diversion. And so a great many of the 
lawyers became politicians. 


106 


HUS, it is slightly ridiculous for 

my friend to grow complacent 
over the efforts which lawyers of to- 
day spend in order to clarify the statute 
books—for they would not need clari- 
fying unless other lawyers, sitting 
in legislatures, had cluttered them 
with their thousands of conflicting 
items. 

And it is also slightly ridiculous for 
him to believe himse!f when he says 
that the men of law want change, 
improvement, simplification. 

For indeed they want no such 
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It makes you feel so exquisite 
n 


' France developed this method of mak- 


. h: ing fine toilet soap. 
, Cc For centuries the world has looked to France t ) (a. 


for fine toilet soaps! 


y That beauty-wise land knew her incompara- 
: “French ble powders and cosmetics lose half their magic S } ooth 
i if the skin itself is not smooth, exquisite. She 
developed her famous method by which Lux : 
WAY Toilet Soap is made! hj au 
White, fine-textured, lasting—Lux Toilet 
y Soap is true savon de toilette made by the makers 
of Lux. Fragrant, instant lather caressing your 
skin, giving you that luxurious, satiny feeling 
you adored from costly imported soaps. 


UN 


France with her passion for perfection and Amer- 
ica with her genius for achievement, together they 
: give you Lux Toilet Soap for just 10 cents, wher- 
ever soap is sold. Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 
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Delicately fragrant lather, instantly, even in hard water 

















Tender rose-leaf skin adores it too 


New!:---LUX TOILET SOAP 
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7 a ILE 
& Walk-Over 
Men’s shoes will 
parade on Easter 


Men of New York will step 
along the Avenue this Easter 
with vigor and aplomb. From 
their shoes up to their top- 
pers, whether the latter be 
silken tile or rakish felt, their 
attire will be correct. Their 
Walk-Overs, fitting, proper, 
and the envy of “‘les femmes” 
will have come from the dozen 
Walk-Over men’s shops at a 
cost of only $8.50, $10 or $12. 


Walk-Over 


TWELVE-STORES ALL AROUND THE TOWN 
252 West 125th Si. 1432 Broadway, at 40th St. 
622 West 18 1st St. 1625 Broadway, near 50th St. 

1173-75 Broadway, near 28th St. 


BROOKLYN BRONX 
1355 Broadway 557 Melrose, at 3rd Ave. 
near Gates Avenue and 149th St. 


565-7 Fulton St. 
opp. Hanover Place 


946 Flatbush Ave. 
opp. Snyder Avenue 


5406 Fifth Avenue 


YONKERS, N. Y. 
16 Main Street 


PATERSON, N. J. 
181 Market Street 


thing. The profession of the law, 
in its basic principle, is an immense 
and efficient industry, costing heavily 
for its support, occupying the time 
and the talents of countless intelligent 
men, and utterly devoted to the pres- 
ervation of the status quo. It is law 
and lawyers which make change dif- 
ficult, and they, indeed, are the mer- 
cenary soldiers, the hired legions of 
conservatism. 

The cunning of the law is exerted 
toward the end of keeping, for those 
who have, that which they have— 
of perpetuating, for good or for evil, 
all those details of living which they, 
in the beginning, originated and called 
by the name of human rights. Law- 
yers, I believe, work harder than the 
men of any other trade. But it is re- 
vealing enough to consider that the 
high god, the ultima Thule of all their 
pondering, is caged in the single, de- 
pressing word, precedent. 

—Morris Markey 


THE OFFICE WINDOW 
WASHER 


Yes’m, 

It is nice 
Washing windows 
In the sky; 
Looking down 

I think 

What a great man 
Am I. 


For the people 

Far below 

Are as silly 

And small 

As little, crawly bugs— 
I could mash 

Them all. 


But when 
I look up 
At the indigo sky, 
I’m inclined 
To think 
What a small man 
Am I. 
—MarGARET FIsHBACK 


And if the protection of Americans 
abroad becomes an issue demanding de- 
cision, the American people will stand as 
a nut in support of their Government.— 


El Paso (Tex.) Herald. 


That’s bad grammar. It ought to 
be, “in support of Ais Government.” 
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A Million and One 
BOOKS 


**To add alibrary to 
a house is to give 


that house a soul.’’ 
(CICERO) 


Whether your library oc- 
cupies three feet or three 
floors it can best be fed, 
nourished and sustained 
by oft repeated visits to 
Brentano’s. 


ANOTHER TIP 


“Elegant for consciously busy 
people ~~ 


THE SOCIAL 
LEDGER 


for systematic hostesses. 
Much more impressive than 
the engagement book that 
annoying people always haul 
out when you say, ‘what 
about lunch Friday?’ In fact 
there is no hope that the 
{ owner will ever forget any- 
thing. Places for notes 
received, gifts to be acknowl- 
edged, weddings that need 
attention, bridge parties im- 
pending, dinner table plans, 
are all listed, with nice blanks 
to be filled in.” 


(THE NEW YORKER) 
We almost forgot—the price is $2.50 




















Fifth Ave. & 27th St., New York 
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C) realing a ( ) fragrant delicate 
_ loveliness wing beaut 
and kee 17g 2f fresh Les Roudres 
COTY — dlorsfyting the com 
plexion 272 incividual shades 
Poudre Compacte COTY 
° — gust for the purse repealing 
COTY ©. wier shades and 
odeurs. Le lale COTY 
— coolness, daintiness 


perfume for the body 
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714 Fifth Svenue, New York 


CANADA —- 55 NV Montreal 
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SPORTS OF THE WEEK 


LOSE followers of rowing are 
focussing a deal of their atten- 
tion this season on Cornell and 

Yale, the former undergoing the first 
year’s work under the coaching of the 
veteran Jim Wray, the latter still under 
the tutelage of Ed Leader, the man 
from the Northwest who has put over 
an unbroken line of Varsity victories 
since his arrival at New Haven. Not 
since the heyday of the Courtney ré- 
gime has there been so much discipline 
in evidence as this year, with Wray at 
the helm. This old-timer, who had 
a string of successful years at Harvard 
some time ago, has taken hold of Cor- 
nell rowing with no uncertain hand. 
And he is getting results, even this 
early. Thanks to the use of dynamite, 
he has been able to boat his oarsmen 
almost a month earlier than at any 
time in Cornell rowing history, and 
from the very beginning there has 
been no doubt as to who is the boss. 
Wray is a pleasant, well-balanced old- 
timer who has the knack of getting on 
with everybody, so that today there has 
yet to turn up in his shells anything 
approaching a star oarsman with a 
horde of personal followers. 





New Talent on Cayuga 
—Yale’s Chances 


It is true that in the last two years 
there has been room for criticism of 
the coaching technique in which Cor- 
nell has indulged. It did not necessar- 
ily follow that a star oarsman under 
the late Charles E. Courtney would 
turn out to be a successful coach. 

When John Hoyle had the crews 
he turned out good ones, indeed, 
but his heart was too much with the 
boys and he was not the strict disci- 
plinarian that Courtney was. Under 
Hoyle, Cornell rowed one great race 
against the Navy with Filius stroking, 
and thereafter the Ithaca prestige be- 
gan to disappear. It dropped still fur- 
ther in the last two years under Pop 
Lueder, who was another of the good- 
natured type. So it came about that 
there were cliques in the little rowing 
family, and a general letdown from 
the severe Courtney régime. For that 
reason it was decided to go outside the 
university for the next coach, and the 
choice of Wray seems a happy one. 

Smashing victories in the first year 
under a new aegis, even when headed 
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by such a sound and experienced coach 
as Wray, are perhaps too much to ex- 
pect, but the founding of a common- 
sense system based on hard work is not 
too much to look forward to in this 
same first year. At a time of year 
when previous Cornell oarsmen were 
still plugging away on the machines, 
Wray has had his men boated and 
moving up and down the Inlet, coach- 
ing from a single scull, just as he was 
wont to do in his great days at Har- 
vard. Wray has been backed by a 
committee of graduates determined 
that he shall put in his own system 
without interference from any quar- 
ter, and the results of this free hand 
already are in evidence. ‘There was 
no quarrelling with the material that 
appeared, and finished last, at Pough- 
keepsie last year, and there can be no 
quarrel with the present outfit from 
which the coach has selected five boat- 
loads. Here are typical Cornell oars- 
men, husky and rangy. Just now the 
men are heavier than they will be 
when they can strip down to their real 
rowing togs. Prospects are that the 
Varsity finally chosen will weigh some- 
where between 178 and 174 pounds, 
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WHY GIRL? 
LEAVE HOME 


ELL, just look at him. Who 

could help admiring him? 
Who wouldn’t “step out” with 
him any time he called? 


Gerald always looks as if he 
just came from a band box, and 
the reason is a certain freshening, 
revivifving Farina gegeniiber 
Eau deCologne, which gives after- 
shave comfort, destroys tobacco 
and other odors, and creates an 


appearance of smart immaculacy ° 


GIRLS, as a matter of fact, are 
using Eau deColognealso. It gives 
them a delightful feeling of cool 
detachment and enhances that 
air of well-grooming which was 


never more the feminine vogue. 


BOTH MEN AND GIRLS 
insist upon Farina gegeniiber— 
the original Eau de Cologne, 
founded in 1709, its secret for- 
mula preserved intact by one fam- 


ily until today. 


Be sure you get the original 
(You can 
recognize it by this phrase.) 
Gegentiber dem Jiilichs Platz. 


Johann Maria Farina. 


Sole Distributor 
GEO. BORGFELDT & CO. 
New York 





Obtainable at 
your druggist, 
specialty or de- 
partment store. 


JOHANN MARIA FARINA 
GEGENUBER DEM JULICHS PLATZ 


EaUW de COLOGNE 
Bath salts Bath powder 





which will match well up with the 
largest of their opponents. 


HIS fine material has been deft- 

ly rigged and already well taught. 
The stroke Wray is teaching is some- 
thing on the style of Washington, but 
without quite so much accent on the 
catch. If there is accent at all it is to 
be found in the hard leg-drive, some- 
thing in which Wray has always been 
a staunch believer. The pull-through 
is square to the water, and the oars are 
taken, rather than snapped, out. The 
power goes on once the blades grip the 
water, but the finish is not as severe 
as in the case of many old-time Ithaca 
eights. “The hands are shot away very 
fast, much in the fashion of Callow 
and Leader, and there is no waste any- 
where in the course of the stroke. It 
is plain, looking the crews over, that 
the oarsmen have a world of confi- 
dence in this coach, and there already 
are evidences of fine unison and plenty 
of speed. 

Wray has posted a set of regula- 
tions in the boathouse that are cheer- 
ful but insistent. The men are al- 
lowed one night of dancing a week, 
but it is evident that the new man has 
convinced his oarsmen that boat races 
are won by hard work and hard work 
alone. And yet Wray is not nearly 
so savage in his criticism as was the 
“Old Man.” It is my belief that his 
racing eights at Ithaca will be at least 
up to the old-time standard and may 
ii the end to be better than 
standard. 


prove 


= rowing space on the Inlet is 
only a mile and one-half in length, 
but in that restricted distance Wray 
has already accomplished a great deal. 
Later, when the eights swing out on 
the measured courses of the lake, the 
new coach will be able to tell exactly 
how fast they are. It is probable that 
the eventual racing pitch will be 
around 32 and 34 for the body of the 
race, with a higher beat for start and 
finish. 

The first two 
ready rowing smoothly at the lower 
beat, and best of all, they keep the 
shells on an even keel. 

When I said Wray’s comment was 
perhaps not as sharp as Courtney’s, I 
did not mean that it did not include 
a caustic phrase from time to time. 
But back of all this the man has an 
abounding sense of humor, and good 
humor at that. There is, therefore, 
no lasting sting in his instruction. Bet- 
ter yet, the system he is installing in- 


boatloads are al- 
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“The rule of my life is to 
make business a pleasure 


and pleasure my business”’ 
—AARON BURR 





HETHER you agree 

with his politics or 

not, Aaron Burr cer- 
tainly knew HOw TO LIVE. 


Making “‘Pleasure my Busi- 
ness’” in New York, however, 
merely consists of knowing 
where to go and why to go. 


And quite significant is the 
fact thatinvariably the McAIpin 
Grill entertains as well-in- 
formed a group of New Yorkers 
as ever exemplified the pleasure 
bent spirit of New York. 


Explain it? Easy! 


The finest food 


the best music 





ERNIE GOLDEN 


and his famous 
M®CA.pIN ORCHESTRA 











you've heard them over radio 
station WMCA~excellent en- 
tertainment every night by 
Broadway favorites—courtesy 
and a genuine “‘glad-to-greet- 
you" spirit that has made the 
McAlpin Grill to New York 
what the McAlpin Hotel is to 


America. 

And, by the way, your pleas- 
ure in the Grill always exceeds 
its Cost—mMay we expect a visit? 


Sincerely, 


CfxP. Te 


Managing Director 


ot Ms 


MSA LPIN 
GRILL 


“Where the White Way Begins’ 
Bway AT 34TH STREET 


LS 














THE NEW YORKER 


45 


Will You Accept a Dancing Lesson 


at My Studio 


—Free? 
By Arthur Murray 


World-Famous Dancing Authority 


HAVE worked out an entirely new 

method of teaching dancing that is 

meeting with extraordinary success at 
my studio. It makes you a brilliant dancer 
in an amazingly short time. My pupils 
are all enthusiastic about it. I want you 
to know about this unique method—to judge 
it for yourself. So I offer you a lesson— 
entirely free. 


In analyzing the dancing of thousands of 
men and women I have discovered that it is 
not enough to learn to dance from only one 
teacher. You can learn to follow him, but 
you cannot dance with others. 


My new method provides ten teachers 
for every pupil. In this way you become 
familiar with every conceivable style of 
dancing, every conceivable rhythm, and be- 
come accustomed to dancing with almost 
any partner! 


All the lessons are strictly private and 





Picture lent by Lever Bros. Co., Manufacturers of Luz 


It is a striking tribute to the unqualified success of my new method 
that my clientele numbers so many of New York's social leaders. At 
present fully three hundred people listed in the Social Register are taking 
my course—and several hundred business men, bankers, lawyers and 
professional men come regularly for private lessons. 





under my personal supervision. Your JS 
dancing is first analyzed and then instruc- 
tion is given to fit your individual needs. 
No two pupils are taught alike. You 
quickly learn to move gracefully—not 
merely on the dance floor—but in every leara 
step you take. 


You learn how to do all the fascinating 
new steps in the smart New York manner 
—with the long, free, graceful swing that 
is the vogue. Through this new method 
you become, almost overnight, the perfect 





At my 
to 
merely with one instruc- 
tor—but with ten. Asa 
result you learn the se- 
cret of leading forcefully 
and following easily— 
any partner—any step 
—any style. 


Ten Teachers 


for Every Pupil 


Studio you 
dance not 








partner with whom everyone is eager to 
dance. 


It is impossible to tell you all about my amazing new 
method on this page. You must actually take a lesson— 
see for yourself just what it will do for you. I am so 
convinced that my method will make a wonderful 
dancer of you that I want every man and woman in 
New York to visit my studio and accept a lesson from 
ne of my 27 teachers—without charge! 


Will you accept my invitation? I want you to 
know all about my remarkable new method—I want 
you to be able to tell your friends of this delightful 
new way to become an accomplished dancer. 


That is why I invite you to visit my Studio 
and accept a lesson—free. You will enjoy the 
same privacy here as though you were having 
the lesson in your own home. I have person- 
ally trained all my instructors. You will find 
they are not only marvelous dancers them- 
selves, but sincere, conscientious teachers and 
sympathetic faultfinders. 

Don’t wait—you owe it to yourself and 
to your friends to find out all about my new 
method. Simpiy mail or present the coupon 
below and an appointment will be made for 
you at your convenience. 


ARTHUR MURRAY 


7 East 43rd Street 


Arthur Murray, 


7 East 43rd St., N. Y. C. | 
I shall be pleased to accept a sample lesson from one of | 

your twenty-seven teachers on................ eee 
i ; (Insert date) | 

o'clock. If pleased with the lesson I shall acquaint my 
friends with your unique new method. | 
De Sete ae eee | 
SI 6x2. 22 tie wi eee ekawo howe k | 
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married men 
buy these shoes 


—they don’t tell their wives they 7 


paid only $7 to $11 for them-— 

Why make pen. gy Ae 
Critic jealous of one’s 
at selecting a bargain? 


Rather bask discreetly in her 
admiration of one’s taste in select- 


ing quality! 


ohn Ward 


42nd Street 
ison and Fifth Avenues 










Othet\conveniett shops in New York, 

















cludes the best possible use of the ser- 
vices of the veteran John Hoyle. 

The Freshmen, as of old, have 
been turned over to Hoyle, and it will 
be remembered that he produced some 
famous first-year eights in the past. So 
Hoyle is happy in his work once again, 
whereas for the last two years he has 
not even been so much as a figurehead. 
John is always happiest when he is 
building boats, and he is at work now 
on a new shell for the Varsity. So 
here is another asset that has been lost 
to the Ithacans for the last two years. 

If the crews continue to improve as 
they have already done, Cornell will 
be well up in the procession again this 
ycar. The ancient prestige is already un- 
dergoing a revival, and it is no longer 
true that men in the boat know more 
about rowing than the coach. There 
is no institution in the country, not 
even Yale or Washington, where a 
coach gets a freer hand. Wray is 
already well settled in his work and 
well established in the confidence of 
undergraduates and graduates alike. 
There is no reason, to my way of 
thinking, why he should not develop 
into another institution such as Court- 
ney. Of course there was only one 
Courtney, but Wray appears to fill the 
bill at Ithaca as perhaps no other man 
who could have been chosen. So keep 
your eye on the Carnelian and White 
Navy this season. 


ALE has a serious rowing order 
on its hands this May 7. It was 
so serious last year that the Blue was 
just able to nose out a strong Penn- 
sylvania crew in the Varsity event. 
This time there is little doubt that the 
Red and Blue will be even better, and 
certainly no doubt that Columbia, rep- 
resented by last year’s Freshmen, will 
be a great deal better. In common 
with several other Eastern institutions, 
the Blue has made an unusually early 
start, and the crews show promising 
form and power. 

There is plenty of veteran material 
at hand these days on the rather gusty 
Housatonic course, and the powerful 
veteran, Hudson, ineligible last season, 
is once again in the ship. Just at pres- 
ent Ed Leader is shaking up his eights 
considerably and it is not uncommon 
to find several Varsity veterans rowing 
in the third crew. However, that 
means nothing at all. Leader has two 
first-class stroke oars left over from 
last year in Laughlin and Francisco. 
The first named apparently is right up 
to his last year’s form, rowing with 
finish and judgment. And there is 
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also Childs, available should emer- 
gency arise. It is true, of course, that 
Kingsbury, who rowed the other day 
for Oxford, is a real loss to the eight, 
but Quarrier is fitting nicely at No. 6, 
and there will be plenty of power in 
the waist of the boat. 

Just what Yale’s chances are in the 
opening race will best be told about 
May 1, for most of the Leader- 











f 


3.6. (e 


coached crews show what they are 
really made of just about a week be- 
fore the opening event. There is gen- 
erally at that time an impressive burst 
of rowing, and with that burst the 
first real smile on the face of the 
coach, who smiles none too often. 
Leader is probably the most intensive of 
all the coaches, and likes to do some 
of his work from the deck of the 
launch, so that he can look down into 
the shells. Very little praise is forth- 
coming just at present, and there is 
not likely to be much before that first 
encounter with the strong eights from 
Pennsylvania and Columbia. Leader 
has respect for the other coaches, and 
he knows that both the Glendons and 
Fred Spuhn, the latter the young Wash- 
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Like a Swift Ship 


on a Summer Sea 


Take this distinctly new Reo for a cruise over your favorite trails; 
try it on the hillroad, over the rough stretch outside of town. 
Note the smooth riding over rough roads that likens it to a swift 


craft over a smooth sea. A touch of the accelerator opens the E 
floodgates of power that sends you skimming over the miles. 


These are some of the qualities that will win your instant ap- FLYING CLOUD 


proval of the Flying Cloud—the finest, fastest model of America’s 
Longest Lasting Car. 


KEO MOTOR CAR COMPANY 





Lansing, Michigan BROUGHAM 


SPORT COUPE 


NO OTHER AMERICAN CAR LASTS AS LONG AS REO 


NOT ONE 


opener ov 
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DORSET 


EXHIBITION SUITES, 
FURNISHED BY 
CALLINGHAM-LLOYD, 
OPEN FOR PUBLIC 
INSPECTION IN THIS 
NEW APARTMENT 
HOTEL. SOME TWO- 
STORY SALONS, WITH 
18-FOOT CEILINGS, 
BALCONIES AND ROOF 
TERRACES. SIMPLEX, 
DUPLEX, MAISONETTE 
APARTMENTS. 
SERVING PANTRIES, 
REFRIGERATION. 
FURNISHED OR UN- 
FURNISHED. LEASING 
NOW FOR IMMEDIATE 
OR OCTOBER Ist 
POSSESSION. 


PAUL LENNON, Manager 


30 WEST 
54% STREET 


THIS IS A 


BING © BING 
BUILDING 


| 














ingtonian in charge at Philadelphia, 
are of the dangerous brand in these 
early races. And both the Red and 
Blue, and the Light Blue and White, 
are further advanced this season than 
ever before. 


HE possibility exists, therefore, 

that Yale will be beaten in this 
race for the first time since the advent 
of Leader at New Haven, but it will 
not be for lack of knowledge of the 
course. Leader plans his races down 
to the smallest detail, and will have 
Laughlin or Francisco ripe for real 
course generalship on the day of the 
Derby Day affair. I should not be 
surprised if the winner of that race 
had not more than a few feet to spare 
when the line is crossed. —H. R. 


HOCKEY 
Last Call, No Go 


NEw Yorxk’s 
concern in 


hockey matters 
ended suddenly 
4 when, in Madison 
acaee Garden, 
‘ @< ™ Col. Hammond’s 
Rangers went down to a 3—1 defeat 
at the hands of the Boston Bruisers. 

The first period of the contest was 
as thrilling a bit of hockey as I have 
ever seen, but the last two sessions left 
a distinctly bad taste. In the second 
frame the Bostonians devoted them- 
selves to wearing down the Rangers 
by subjecting them to a severe maul- 
ing that took the dangerous edge off 
their flashing attack. In this period 
also did the Bruins score all three of 
their tallies. The third session saw the 
Rangers still waging their uphill fight 
gamely enough but without any serious 
threat of getting anywhere. 

There isn’t any ground for an 
alibi on the Rangers’ part; they were 
beaten by a heavier, more aggressive 
team that was out to win at any cost— 
a team that asked no quarter of its 
opponents and certainly gave them 
none. 

In fact, in their excessive zeal the 
visitors, whose peccadilloes did not go 
unchecked, gave the locals many an ad- 
vantage in numbers by waging their 
war in a too wide open manner. The 
referees were as nearly on top of the 
play as was humanly possible; if they 
had imposed every penalty that was 
earned the two goalies would have 
been left to wage a long-distance ex- 
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Let’s consider 
the sordid question 
of price 


Perhaps the low price of Spald- 
ing Golf Suits—$65 for four 
pieces—makes you a bit doubtful. 
Yet these suits are everything the 
fussiest golfer could ask. 


Soft, colorful tweeds. Virgin 
wool, of course. Imported direct 
by Spalding from Scotland's finest 
mills. You couldn't buy finer fabrics 
if you paid $100—and they're 
made up with custom care. 


Though golf suits, many are 
excellent for business. And our 
tailors won't let your suit go out 
until it fits you as though made to 
your measure. 


, a 


MEN'S SHOPS 


105 Nassau STREET 
(above Fulton Street) 


518 Frrrax AVENUE 
(neer 43rd Street) 
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" remained for Hupmobile, Gith its 
beautifulfy-bodied straight eight, to give the 
eight ane significance. Phere smartness 
once Gas content Gith fine body design and 











Setaif, today it Semands in addition the 
smoothness of eight cpfinders ; and in that 
group, it decidedfy prefers the superfatiGe 
performance of the KHupmobite. 


Beauty, Color Options, Luguey in fourteen enclosed and 
open bodies $1945 to $5795 f.0.6. Detroit plus revenue tax 
\ ae = 

\ Custom Bodies by Dietricg--Mee ideas, ne® fuxuey, new 
i distinction in the beautiful custom body designs created and 


built by Dietricg exclusively for Hupmobite 
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IN THE FINE QAR FIELD. THE TREND 1S UNDOUBTEDLY TOWARD EIGHTS 


HUDMOPBILE 
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1876 Broadway, New York City 1294 Bedford Ave., Brooklyn 
Telephone Columbus 7660 VAN ALSTYNE Motor CorporaTION Telephone Prospect 9941 
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VES 
“ 
Were in men 


And aitentive to 
our Duty ° 


( HLS Pinarorr) 


pa oo. 


But one crosses the Duty line— 
three miles out! After that the 
yacht becomes international and 
the passengers’ tastes more cos- 
mopolitan. 

Join the ‘Yachting Fleet and ex- 
plore the other side of the Duty 
line — there you'll find many 
pleasant week-ends or vacations 
with jolly good tars for compan- 
ions. 

The Mower & Humphreys Com- 
pany knows boats—we've made 
boats our business for years and 
our president is a well-known 
yacht designer. 

In our office is a list of yachts for 
sale or charter—boats that have 
been personally inspected by a 
member of our staff. Drop by 
and we will go over this list with 
you—try to find just the yacht to 
meet your needs. If you're an 
absolute land lubber, don’t worry, 
we'll show you how to walk the 
quarter deck and spit to loo-ard. 
Any advice you may desire is 
yours, or we will do the complete 
job for you if you wish. 

See us or telephone us to see you. 


—_ 





and Irue 


Send for 
‘* YACHTS AVAILABLE” 
—a booklet 


MOWER & HUMPHREYS 
INCORPORATED 
Naval Architects and Yacht Brokers 
347 Madison Ave., New York 
Murray Hill 2320 Cable: MOWERCD 














change of shots from opposing nets. 
At one time Winkler, the goalie, 
Herberts and Stuart were all that re- 
mained of the invaders and the two 
last-named could very fairly have been 
ruled off for an exhibition of cross- 
checking that they staged in a des- 
perate attempt to hold off the Ran- 
gers’ attack. Jerry Laflamme (the 
very referee I had asked for in my 
prayers) let these two stalwarts re- 
main with a warning to mend their 
ways. This they did not do, but be- 
fore they were actually banished the 
other time-servers were back in ac- 
tion and the crisis was past. Iwas in 
situations of this kind that the Ran- 
gers showed their poorest judgment, 
for they not infrequently chose such 
times to emulate their rivals in the 
matter of laying on the hickory and 
thus threw away their advantage. 


HE RANGERS went into the series 

heavily favored to win. They 
had led the second-place outfit all 
year in the regular schedule and had 
increased their lead in the late season. 
Everything pointed to continued 
Ranger success. The playoff arrange- 
ments, too, operated to the advantage 
of the locals, as Boston had to sub- 
due Chicago in a two-game series be- 
fore qualifying to meet the group 
leaders who had this extra time to re- 
cuperate and lay their plans for fur- 
ther conquest. New York fans had it 
all doped out that their heroes would 
keep on winning until the ultimate 
prize was theirs, but the Boston team 
displayed a beautiful indifference to 
New York fans. If the supporting 
cheers of a packed and enthusiastic 
gallery were of any help to the 
Rangers, they had them; if the boos 
and jeers of a hostile crowd were any 
detriment to the Bruins, they received 
them in full measure, but I can’t say 
they showed any ill effects from these 
manifestations of disapprobation. Per- 
verse devils—they actually gloried in 
them. 

Further discussion is quite fruitless; 
the Boston men were, and still are, 
fully determined to let nothing come 
between them and the championship. 
They asked no favors of any one; they 
attacked with all the relentless force 
of an avalanche and each advantage 
gained they held with unshakable 
tenacity. 

The Bruins play a heavy, rough 
game of hockey but, under the present 
rules, legitimate. If they are beaten, 
’twill be because their conquerors give 
them bump for bump until they, the 
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Boston Bruisers, are worn down to in- 
effectiveness. 

Their style of hockey is not, in my 
opinion, the best interpretation of the 
game; it does not greatly appeal to 
sportsmen, although it might serve to 
keep fight fans happy when pugilists 
are too busy in the movies to keep faith 
with their dear public; but even this 
bruising style has been used before in 
the history of hockey and very effec- 
tively, too. 


ND NOW we find Boston 
stacked up against the veteran 
Ottawa Senators. Very interesting. | 
wouldn’t risk a single buffalo nickel 
on the ultimate outcome. Ottawa can 
and at times does play just the sort of 
game in which the Bruins specialize, 
and I’ve no doubt the series will settle 
down to an endurance contest. Woe 
to the team that cracks, even for one 
moment, under such a gruelling test. 
The issue would be decided in a few 
minutes should there be an instant’s 
letup in the cautious, crushing de- 
fence tactics of either team. 


ELL, it hasn’t been such a bad 

season. “True, the Americans 
might have done just a tiny bit better 
if only to justify my beautiful faith 
in them. The Madison Square Garden- 
ers might have gone on reducing the 
temperature of the arena until playing 
conditions were reached. There could 
have been a little more, and much bet- 
ter, college and amateur hockey. But 
then, there’s another year coming and 
we must leave some uplifting for the 
morrow. No one can say that this 
past season has been quite fruitless, for 
did we not convince President Calder 
that New York does not hanker for the 
services of Referee Lou Marsh? One 
great Reform per annum is ample 


for —R. K. ArTHUR 


HORSES AND HORSEMEN 


The Spring Shows— 
United Hunts—Curtain 
at The Riding Club 


wx HE CARD of 
' the National 
Horse Shows Asso- 
ciation is more than 
usually well filled 
this year, _ listing 
# twenty-odd exhibi- 
tions in and about New York, eight of 
which will take place within the next 
two months. ‘The first open show will 
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Announcing 
THE NEW FRANKLIN CONVERTIBLE COUPE 


She Wants Her Hair to Blow 
--- But Not Usually 


A“ that’s the advantage of this two-in-one, rumble-seat 
personal car that conceals its practicality. When it’s 
rainy or cold—or when the party’s in the evening—it’s a 
smart coupe. But at the first hint of spring or sun, it can be 
changed into an equally smart roadster with all the free- 
blowing air she wants. 

As a roadster, it has the low belt rail and streamline effect 
that type should have. Yet as a coupe, it has the head-room 
and broad seat that you want. 

The change can be made in 

few seconds. Simply fold 






back the top and rear pillars, — 
drop the windows out of sight 
in the doors, and it’s done. 
Either as runabout or coupe, 
tis a thing of beauty, style and 
onstantly increasing  satisfac- 


a 


| we 08, 
> ~. UMMMMEA Zi a I/II Th Tel. Columbus 7556. 
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FROM OPEN ROADSTER TO A COUPE 
Hon. IS A MATTER OF SECONDS Service Station: 1010 Dean St. 


The 25th Anniversary 


On the road, it incorporates all the fresh power, quick 
speed and unrivaled smoothness characteristic of the latest 
Franklin. Plus all the riding comfort, handling ease, dependa- 
bility and rigid quality which have built the Franklin repu- 
tation. The only make that is cooled by air, like the newest 
airplanes. An outstanding value at $2925, f.o.b. Syracuse, 
N. Y., fully equipped. 


FRANKLIN NEW YORK CO., INC. 


NEW YORK: 
1834 Broadway, at 60th St., 






ry VY Service Station: 227 W. 61st St. 


ies BROOKLYN: 
1133 Atlantic Ave., cor 
Bedford, 
Tel. Prospect 9487. 
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RUSSEKS 


: FIFTH AVENUE 
At 36 Street. 


the 


Tue frock of flow- 
ered chiffon has won the 
unqualified 
Paris—and the Avenue as 
well. The model pictured 
is especially lovely. $55 
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be the annual affair at the Essex Troop 
Armory in Newark—April 21 to 
23—to be followed by the big Brook- 
lyn Show which will run during the 
following week. The single event in 
May will be the Fort Hamilton Show 
on the twentieth and twenty-first, but 
June will be really busy, commencing 
with Tuxedo on the third and fourth, 
activity continuing through the month 
—West Point, Westchester County, 
Huntington Bay Club and Babylon. 


UNTING people — many of 

whom do not care for showing 
—must satisfy themselves with the 
spring meeting of the United Hunts 
Racing Association at Belmont Park 
Terminal,on April 21 and 23. H. A. 
Buck, Secretary of the Association, 
promises a good card this year, the 
most important events being the Bilt- 
more Steeplechase, for four-year- 
olds and upwards, about two miles over 
brush, and the Initial Handicap for 
three-year-olds and upwards, six fur- 
longs—these on the twenty-first; and, 
on the twenty-third, the Hempstead, 
a hurdle race for four-year-olds and 
upwards, over a mile and a_ half 
course, and the Sportsman’s Steeple- 
chase Dinner Stakes, for gentlemen 
riders, about three miles over the brush 
course. 

It is unfortunate that the spring 
United Hunts cards contain so few 
events for gentlemen riders. It is 
true, of course, that the Maryland 
Hunt Cup and the Virginia Gold Cup 
races attract most of the best chasers 
in the country at this time of year, 
but it is to be deplored that such great 
horses as Billy Barton and Burgo- 
right and such splendid riders as Har- 
old Ober, Gordon Prince, Bayard 
Tuckerman and some half-dozen oth- 
ers, cannot be induced to display their 
wares in the North during the vernal 
season. Your correspondent does not 
pretend to know how this innovation 
cculd be managed, but certainly it 
should lie within the realm of possi- 
bilities. 


OR several years, now, I have 

been observing a young woman, a 
very young woman, hacking along the 
Central Park bridle paths in company 
with her father—this almost daily. 
And I have admired the pair, for they 
take their riding with befitting serious- 
ness. They are turned out with me- 
ticulous exactitude, as becomes a horse- 
woman and a horseman; their mounts 
are groomed to perfection; they are 





excellent riders. My heroine’s name 
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75 West Street 








“ 


really don’t 
know what to 
do with Cain!” 


R it might have been Abel. For 

no child is “all snow or ink” and 
every one, no matter how high his 
deportment mark, how loving his 
nature, is a delicate and perplexing 
problem. Sensitive and secretive— 
they seek refuge behind a barrier of 
reserve which some parents can never 
demolish. 


Angelo Patri knows children. He has 
the enviable reputation of being both a 
teacher and a trusted friend. He writes 
delightfully about children every day 
in the Post. Sympathetic and full of 
understanding, he is a person you will 
enjoy knowing—a 
ready help in the 
really dificult task 3c 
of being both a par- FIVE CENTS 
ent and a friend! SATURDAY 


Evening 


Whitehall 9000 

























THE NEW YORKER 





—— 


DO YOU FEEL 
A SECRET URGE 
TO BE THE LIFE OF THE PARTY 


If you envy the gay irrepressibles who think of such perfectly screaming 


things to do, a little subtlety will produce amazingly gratifying results. 


Simply detach the Stabilators from your car and drive your suests at 
ordinary speed over any street with a normal quota of bumps and 
holes. Their ludicrous attitudes as they pile up in one corner and 
another, their gay laughter at the comic sound of their heads striking 
the top or cracking against each other...all this will quickly win you 


a lifelong reputation. 





For the incurable conservatives whose under-developed sense of humor prevents 
their enjoying such innocent fun, there is a nearby Stabilator dealer who will 


uickly eliminate the comic, and incidentally the uncomfortable, features of motoring. 
g y g 
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. .- Unclad but Appareled in this 
New- Style Underwear 


Just pick a man who is a leader in 
business and in play, who is dressed 
neatly and correctly, and you can 
safely wager he wears Reis Jimshirts* 
and Jimpants*. 


Snug at waist and flaring over hips, 
Reis Jimpants won’t climb. Reis pull- 
over Jimshirts are knit in the button- 
less style. Large armholes. Underwear 
built like a track suit!... Whites or 
colored patterns. Priced from 75c per 
garment—$I.s0 per suit, and up. 


If you cannot get Reis Jimshirts 


and Jimpants from your dealer, write 


ROBERT REIS & CO. 
889 Broadway, New York City 






*Trade Mark Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 





Also Ask For Reis Hosiery 


—have you guessed it? —is Miss Flor- 
ance Haight. 

Now on the sixth evening of April 
it was my fortune to attend the thir- 
ty-eighth Spring Horse Show of the 
Riding Club—the last, incidentally, to 
be held in the old Fifty-eighth Street 
ring, for the migration to new quar- 
ters, in the recently purchased Durland 
building, is to take place shortly. And 
the big moment of that evening—the 
moment that reconciled your corre- 
spondent to having left a most amusing 
dinner party when the merriment was 
at its height—came when little Miss 
Haight, riding an ill-favored bay mare 
miscalled Surety, crashed into the 
badly lighted first jump, somersaulted, 
was rolled on, remounted and com- 
pleted the course. Miss Haight is a 
superb horsewoman. It is my opinion 
that she is well on her way to becom- 
ing one of the best riders over jumps in 
the country. But why she was asked 
to show that ungainly, hammer-headed 
mare (which has no more real cour- 
age or jumping ability than a coal 
barge) is beyond my comprehension. 
That she did ride the beast, and to the 
queen’s taste, is a circumstance that 
was as exciting to contemplate as it 
was unnecessary to set in motion. 


HE open jumping class that night 

was won by Mr. Rufus Finch’s 
Thunder, a tremendous black geld- 
ing to whom the whole affair was 
child’s play. Thunder is the type 
of horse that is known as a safe 
hunter; a steady-going animal trained 
to negotiate obstacles with almost me- 
chanical perfection. It seemed to me, 
watching his performance, that he had 
become accustomed to a_ stonewall 
country, for he measured his leaps 
with some care and cleared the flimsy 
post and rails by several feet in each 


instance. 

Perhaps the best ride of the evening 
was that put up by “Govie” Carno- 
chan, who eased himself into second 
place in the open jumps and third in 
the Touch and Go, by a display of 
sheer horsemanship that was a delight 
to the eye. Mr. Carnochan rode a 
restless little chestnut mare, appropri- 
ately named Vixen, and rode her 
sc well as to make several other of the 
male competitors appear, perhaps, a 
shade inept. The mare is a trifle 
green; the lights and the chatter an- 
noyed her, and her one idea was to 
rush the jumps and to get out of that 
hateful ring. With infinite tact and 
understanding—aided by a good seat 
and quiet hands — Vixen’s rider 


a 
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she 


hever 


was a 
Bolshevik. 





. - . . not long ago there dwelt in 
holy Moscow a bona fide princess. 
She was so much a princess that she 
could even have her picture taken 
with a pair of Russian wolfhounds 
without looking self-conscious. 


After the Bolsheviks had finished 
with the ancestral estate, it looked 
like Miami-in-the-Rotogravure. So 
our princess drifted to New York 
and took up the noble profession 
of hand laundress. 


Day by day, she bent over the 
tubs and sighed reminiscently over 
the pretties of others. But tho she 
envied them, she never indulged in 
that laundresses’ game called “‘ egiti- 
mate graft.” For this she was stig- 
matized as honest. 


One day the curtain of steam 
in the laundry was rent by the 
agonized cry of a cash patron de- 
manding back her sheets. Alas, the 
finger of suspicion pointed unwaver- 
ingly at our honest princess. 


“Yes, I took them,” she confessed. 
“How could any woman who has 
ever lived in gentility resist these 
aristocratic Laly Pepperell Sheets?” 


And the cash patron, who was 
genteel herself, quite forgave her. 


Ah, gentle reader, you too could 
not resist Lady Pepperell Sheets. 
Merely to see them is to be tempted 
to purchase... . 





~\ 


Lady 
PEPPERELL 





~ sheets & pillow — 
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Typical plan of living room floor Typical plan of sleeping room floor 


READY 
OCTOBER 


100% 
CO-OPERATIVE IN 


The floors of each apart- 
ment are connected by 
gracefully winding stairways 


PARK AVENUE 


AT SEVENTY-FIFTH STREET 


Sl 


EVERY APARTMENT A DUPLEX 
A house of private homes 


The living rooms are skilfully grouped on the lower 
floors—the sleeping rooms on the upper floors. 
All apartments are laid out with a view to 
ample wall space to permit the greatest 
latitude in harmonious decorations. 


Selling Agents 


FRase & ELuiman « 


660 Madison Ave., at 60th St. 
REGent 6600 














TYPICAL 
DUPLEX 


APARTMENTS 
9 to 13 ROOMS 
$25,000 to $90,000 


MAISONETTES 


private street en- 
trances — suitable 
for physicians — 
5 to 9 ROOMS 
$20,000 to $36,000 


TRIPLEX 
ROOF GARDEN 


APARTMENTS 
12 to 16 ROOMS 
$78,000 to $118,000 








Well known 
places where 
New Yorkers swim 


—the Venetian Pool at Coral 
Gables; the Lido, Venice; the much 
lyricised Waikiki Beach; the Dune at 
Boca Raton; the coral strand of Hog 
Island in the Bahamas; Santa Bar- 
bara; Tahiti; —and The SHELTON. 


HERE'S only one of 

these not affected by 
trade winds or the tides 
of travel. Only one that 
knows no summer or 
winter season. Only one 
that is right at home—the 
pool at The SHELTON, 
where both men and 
women may enjoy a swim 
every day in the year. 


The SHELTON 
“A good place to live” 


49TH Sr. & LexincTon Ave. 
Mized bathing after 11 A. M. Nights also 


WATER TODAY 170 





















headed her straight into each jump, 
smoothed her down after she had 
cleared it, kept her to a trot until she 
reached the turn and then let her go 
again. I have seen several cavalry of- 
ficers and two professionals handle a 
difficult horse as well. No one could 
have done it better. 


Mitprep ‘TayLor’s Peter 


M* 
Blue captured the yellow in 


the Riding Club’s open class, while the |); 


white went to Mr. George L. Shear- 
er’s Slippery Sal. This last named 
mare, a neat jumper, beat Mr. Finch’s 
Thunder for first place in the 
Touch and Go, after two jumpoffs. 
Thunder—an infinitely more valu- 
able animal—was rather bored the 
third time he entered the ring. 

The saddle classes were well filled 
with handsome park hacks, easily the 
best of which was Miss Rosalind 
Kress’ chestnut gelding, Shining 
Light, which won the event for the 
best saddle horse over 15.2 and was 
placed in several other classes. In an 
open show, against the same kind of 
competition, Shining Light would 
have taken more blues, but the spring 
exhibition is closed to members of the 
Riding Club and, obviously, Miss 
Kress could not be allowed all the 
prizes. 


T WAS, as I have said, a good 
show when everything has been 
considered. True, the lighting made 
jumping dangerous, and the judges 
would persist in measuring every 
jump that had been knocked down and 
unplaced before permitting the horse 
and rider to proceed—a silly precau- 
tion, and one not calculated to make a 
nervous animal any quieter—but, I 

suppose, one can’t have everything. 
—CAVESSON 


INDOOR POLO 


Season’s Climax: Brook- 
lyn Comes Out in the 
Open—Yale Comes Down 


HERE were 

twenty —sec- 
onds left to play; 
the big Armory 
crowd was stag- 
ing a demonstra- 
tion like nothing 





ever seen or heard 
in an_ indoor polo champion- 
ship. Gerard Joseph Stafford 


Smith, the great No. 2 of the Brook-|; 





APRIL 16,1927 








THE EPICURE IN PARIS 


























Tourist: “I’ve trumped 
your ace in Parisian 


foods ~ jus: had Boneless 
Squab Chicken en casse- 
role, stuffed with goose 
livers - mmm...superb!” 


Epicure: “My boy, when 
you get home, drop into 
The Warwick. They 
serve identically the 
same dish, even to~ 
whisper it - vin rouge 
Sauce Medere - and their 
French chef has even 
added a tantalizing new 
flavor. Irresistible!” 


Luncheon, Tea or Dinner, the War- 
wick will enchant you ~ as much 
by its savory, distinctive dishes 
as by its pleasingly moderate tariff. 


THE 
(Marwick 
«A RESIDENTIAL HOTEL 

65 West 54th Street, New York 
Superb Tower Suites and other 


Residential Apartments at Mod- 
erate Rentals 


Select Transient Accommodation 
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j= of those long- 


lived rough and ready fabrics 
—tailored with that pains- 
taking thoroughness of detail 
and imbued with inimitable 
British swank — Paddington 
English topcoats are typical in 
every sense of the people who 


make a a — No aa. RALD 
are, and always e been, . 
masters of meena yond $ CQ UA Fe = 


“Paddington” Topcoats, *40 to *65 BROADWAY AT 34TH ST. 
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Spring 


‘*Confessions’’ 


(Tasting potion mixed with 
Martini & Rossi) I love this sort. 


PINEHURST: 


Not sweet—tart. And it keeps a per- 
petual Springtime in one. 
AIKEN: Yes, indeed. I spring every time 
I get a chance at one. 
he = the fern that bent the 
iron, here is a mildness that 
is power! In Martini & Rossi 
non-alcoholic Vermouth is the 
very essence of the successful ap- 
petizer—always. 
Two kinds—the regular Ital- 
ian and the Extra Dry. It is 
not a question of “which” but of 
“when.” Let Tad Crane intro- 
duce you to all the wiles of the 
ways and the ways of the wiles— 
in 





“The 
of a 
Good Mixer” 


No 


Send for your copy, 


cover charge. 


as the elite of the 
are doing, 
and—ask the 
Martini & Rossi non- 


alcoholic Vermouth. 


continent 


for 


No other genuine. 
W. A. Taylor & Co., 
94 Pine St., New 
York City. 


MARTINI & ROSSI 


(NON-ALCOHOLIC) 


VERMOUTH 


+ Better Grocery and Delicatessen Stores 


Confessions 








lyn Riding and Driving Club, had 
just thrust home a desperate goal 
that made the score 10—-9'% for the 
embattled Yale team, champions a 
year ago, and the loyal rooters from 
New Haven, down in large numbers 
on their Easter vacations, were in a 


frenzy of appreciation of immi- 
nent victory—when the thing hap- 
pened. 


The tall, far-reaching, hard-hitting 
No. 2 of the Blue trio came storming 
up the ring to clinch what was to be 
the sweetest of triumphs, when this 
same splendid Eli player, Winston 
Frederick Churchill (Guest, fouled 
one of the Brooklyn horsemen, and 
as the bell rang the score went to a 


tie at 9A—9Y. 


T WAS the costliest foul ever com- 

mitted in an indoor championship. 
In the extra period of five minutes the 
splendid Brooklyn trio, scenting vic- 
tory, rode and hit as they had not rid- 
den and hit all the season, and in this 
extra session (after Guest in despera- 
tion had shot in one goal that gave 
Yale the lead again) piled up the tal- 
lies, with Carl Pflug and Smith form- 
ing the spearhead of the attack, until 
they slid off their horses, practically 
exhausted, winners by the score of 
134%4—10Y%. But “Gerry” Smith 
was still strong enough on his pins to 
take from President Grannis the tro- 
phy emblematic of the Indoor Open 
Championship. Never had a team 
fought harder to redeem what seemed 
at one time—and that near the final 
chukker — a hopelessly lost cause. 
There was, however, glory enough 
for Yale, for the beaten team had 
contributed its share to the establish- 
ment of a new standard of indoor 
polo. 
| OW a word or two about these 
4 two great players, Smith and 
Guest. No man in the course of the 
tournament has been better mounted 
than the Brooklyn star, but no other 
player has contributed better horse- 
manship, hitting and generalship. He 
was superbly supported by Sackman 
at back, and by Carl Pflug, No. 1, 
who took up the burden after the an- 
nouncement of the retirement of Par- 
to a splintered elbow. But 
giving due credit to his support, it was 
Smith who won the game, for many 
of his tallies were made from posi- 
that could be 
scores only by 
ered impossible. 


sons, due 


converted into 
shots hitherto consid- 

And Smith made 
He carried 


tions 


more than one of these. 
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EACH 
A HOST 
IN ITSELF 


Imagine all your favorite under- 
things cleverly fused into a single 
garment satisfyingly complete as an 
underdress to your costume and ex- 
pertly designed to give your figure the 
lines considered smartest this season. 
Van Raalte Singlette Undergarments are 
made of pure glove silk—the perfect fabric 
for wear and washing—and cut in ways 
as various as individual tastes. At all good 
shops in a variety of styles. If you do 
not find exactly the style you want 
write us for information. 


VAN RAALTE CO., Dept. A, 295 Fifth Ave. 


VAN RAALTE 


love Silk Underwear 
Silk Gloves—Silk Stockings 
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LENZ on BRIDGE 








Some of the Questions | 


Mr. Lenz Answers 
for You 


1—How strong should your 
hand be to justify an open 
ing bid? 


2—Should a No Trump be bid 
if you have a short suit? 


3 When is it good policy to 
lead away from a King? 


4—How and when should the 
“squeeze” play be em- 
ployed? 


5—Should you ever lead away 
from an ace at declared 
trump. 


6—Should you always return 
your partner’s lead? 


7—What information is ccn- 
veved to partner by an 
original bid? 


8—When is it better to bid a 
suit than a no-trump? 


9—When should a finesse not 
be taken? 


10—How can opponents be 
forced to dis« ard to your 
advantage? 


11 —How can you almost in- 
fallibly determine where 
certain cards are located? 

12—When should an honor not 
be covered by an honor? 

13—When should you not lead 
top card of suit bid by 
partner’ 

14—What is the proper holding 
for a take-out of one No 
Trump? 

15—When is it better to suffer 
penalties than to give up 


the hand? 


16—How to establish vour long- 








Let the World’s Champion 


Improve YOUR Game in 
ONE EVENING 


oe an evening with Sidney 
Lenz, acknowledged to be the 
world’s greatest bridge player. Let 
him spread the cards on the table 
before you. Together you play 128 
hands, each one illustrating a 
different situation. Then let him 
tell you in easy, conversational 
manner how he would bid those 
hands and why; how he would 
play the cards and why. 


Your game improves 
at once 


By the time you have finished 
Lenz on Bridge you have played 
through every important situa- 
tion that is likely to confront you 
at the bridge table. You have seen 
the Master use what at first seem- 
ed to you uncanny skill, only to 
learn afterward that he merely 
applied common-sense to bridge. 


After ONE evening with Lenz 
on Bridge your game shows a 
marked improvement. You bid 
with greater confidence and greater 
soundness. Lenz doesn’t ask you to 
memorize a lot of rules. He plays 
the hand and gives the reasons and 
when you meet a similar hand in 


actual play you are able to reason 
out for yourself the right suit to 
bid or the right card to play. 

If Lenz on Bridge only im- 
proved your game ten per cent it 
would be worth its cost. If it saved 
you one rubber an evening; if it 
enabled you to hold your own 
among players who have hereto- 
fore considered themselves supe- 
rior; if it pointed out to you the 
one or two errors which alone may 
stand in the way of your becom- 
ing an exceptional player—Lenz 
on Bridge would be a splendid 
investment. 


Valuable for beginners 
and experts 


Whether you are a poor player or 
a “‘shark,’”’ after ONE evening 
with this amazing book, you will 
play a better brand of bridge. Go 
to your bookseller at once, or send 
for Lenz on Bridge by using the 
convenient coupon. Get it as soon 
as you can, and if after having 
received it, you do not agree with 
us that it is the most helpful book 
on bridge you have ever read, we 
will cheerfully take back the book 
and refund your money. 


SIDNEY S. LENZ 

International Auction Bridge Champion. 

Four times winner and present holder of the Inter- 
national Whist Championship. 

Former President of the American Whist League 

Winner of 552 medals, cups and trophies in tour- 
nament play. 

Author of the Bridge Problems appearing in ail 

New York Theatre Programs. 








FREE -W ith this Edition 


THE NEW RULES of 


CONTRACT BRIDGE! 


The new rules of CONTRACT BRIDGE officially adopted by the 
Knickerbocker Whist Club of New York on January 25, 1927, will be 

















Sidney Lenz is undoubtedly 

the most remarkable card 
| player the world has ever 
| known. 


Wilbur C. Whitehead 


I have enjoyed reading Lenz 
on Bridge more than any 
book on the game yet en- 
countered. It is filled with 
shrewd observations and wit, 
containing much valuable in- 
formation for all grades of 
players, and meriting wide 
popularity. | 


—E. V. Shepard 


Lenz on Bridge is different 
from all other Bridge books | 
and will surely prove a great 
delight to every Bridge 
player. 


—Milton C. Work 


Lenz on Bridge will be read 
with the keenest enjoyment 
by Bridge players in all 
stages of the game from the 
beginner to the expert. It is 
a most interesting, instruc- 
tive and invaluable addition 
to Auction Bridge. 


—Gratz M. Scott 


If you can’t borrow Lenz on 
Bridge, I advise you to buy 
it, as no Bridge player can 
afford to be without it. 


—Wynne Ferguson 




















Simon and Schuster, Inc., Pub. 
37 West 57th St., New York 
Please send me by Parcel Post Collect 
one copy of “Lenz on Bridge,” for 
which I agree to pay the postman 
$2.50 plus postage. (Prepaid $2.50 
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est suit without risk included FREE with each copy of this edition. Mail the coupon today. BD ciwinntstasiuce 
17—When should __partner’s 
double be allowed to stand? ee eee — fee 
, f A limited autographed edition 
“marie” | SIMON aw SCHUSTER, wo. | 228 0H 
ontract Bridge AND 9 INC, at a special price of $5.00. If desired 
place X in square. 22 
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The floral Perfume 


Captured only by 


Gabilla 


and bottled in 


the exquisite 


Lalique 


C ontainer 


OTHER 
GABILLA 
FLORALS 


Narcisse 
Mimosa 


Violette 











out to extremes the tenets of the in- 
door game, the cardinal one being: 
hit the ball where you find it. 

It is well to add that Smith was 
turning his mounts almost in the mid- 
dle of his stroke, which gave him key 
position after key position. In fact, 
in this matter of position, and in the 
finesse of play in the mouth of the 
goal, the Brooklyn horsemen had just 
an edge on the Elis, that little edge 
that makes the difference between the 
indoor and the outdoor game. And 
yet this same finesse, this swarming 
over the ball, nearly cost Brooklyn the 
game, for Sackman’s pony kicked a 
goal for Yale in one of the close 
mélées, a goal that, but for Guest’s 
foul, would have been the decisive 
tally. 

It was a series of little happen- 
ings like this that made the game 
memorable. 


As to Guest—to offset his foul, 
which would not have hurt at any 
other stage perhaps—he had contribu- 
ted a heroic share toward sending 
his team into an early and what seem- 
ed a commanding lead, at one time 
6%—2Y%. His feeding to Barrett 
at No. | had both superb distance and 
fine direction, and he stormed through 
to the attack again and again in his 
best style. He was getting good sup- 
port from Simmons, too, and the Yale 
formation was as beautiful and flex- 
ible as usual. He had scored a goal 
just before his foul, and he scored 
one just afterward at the beginning 
of the extra chukker, so that at any 
other crisis of the match he would 
have much more than compensated for 
his error. 


HE Yale star was at his keenest 

and headiest just before the foul, 
for one of his goals came as a result 
of neat nursing when the temptation, 
especially to such a human power 
plant as himself, was to slam it. Cold 
analysis of his play, however, shows 
that he has not quite shaken off the 
teachings of the outdoor game, that 
is, not enough to offset the acme of 
play by smart indoor opponents. Many 
times he erred in turning on the ball 
when he should have hit it where he 
found it, and almost invariably on 
these occasions Smith or Sackman, and 
sometimes Pflug, stole the ball from 
him. 

The Brooklynites were clever, 
too, in “relaying” on the big Yale 
man. Now Smith would ride him, 
and now Pflug, and, indeed, it was 
due not a little to the riding-off by 
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OPHISTICATED 


CALORIES 


@If you have forgotten that 
food can do more than 
nourish, we invite you to 
test the art of our master 
chef. From Consommé Aux 
Oilerons to Cheese Port du 
Salut, the menu lists many 
delights for blasé palates. 


@In the magnificently dec- 
orated restaurant or cheer- 
ful private dining rooms 
you can entertain with con- 


fident pride. 


@The apartment hotel and 
restaurant being under the 
same management, de- 
cidedly moderate prices are 
maintained. 


FIFTH 
AVENUE 
HOTEL 


24 FIFTH AVENUE 
Stuyvesant 6410 


1, 2 and 3 rooms with serv- 
ing pantries, refrigeration; 
furnished or unfurnished. 


ew 


And on Murray Hill 


THE HOTEL 
WHITE 


Lexington Ave. and 37th Street 


Lexington 1200 


Oscar Wintrab, Managing Director 
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Brother Carl that Guest was shut out 
\f the play. 


‘T°HE final impression of Yale’s 

play in both matches, in each of 
which the Elis had been slight favo- 
rites, was that for indoor purposes 
there is still just a faint taint of the 
outdoor game—naturally enough. 
There are, indeed, outdoor stars who 
have found it impossible to get any- 
where at all with the _ indoor 
game. 

No doubt this taint would not have 
been noticeable against any lesser op- 
position than that furnished by the 
Purple avalanche. As long as the 
Elis were able to swing out in the 
long formations so dear to the outdoor 
game, they were able to pick up the 
hard-driven feeding strokes from No. 
2 and from the back. 

Barrett took a vast amount of room, 
leading the attack, and now and then 
he rode so fine a back as Sackman clear 


across the Armory to make way for| 


Guest. And he was up on gorgeous 
mounts. 


Yale, however, before these two 


matches, had not met _ horsemen] | 
mounted flesh for flesh with these] | 
same New Haven four-footers. One| | 
chestnut, for instance, ridden by]; 
Smith, had the pace of the field, no-| | 
ticeably so, and still seemed able to} | 


turn on a ten-cent piece. Sackman’s 


mounts, too, brought him up appar-|/ 
ently from nowhere, when he was] 


badly needed. On the “rescue” 
shots, also, the Brooklynites were a 
shade more active. On the attack, 
one felt a little surer of Brooklyn than 
of Yale in the scoring line, once the 
teams were entangled in the mouth of 
the goal. 


Yale undoubtedly had the better of 
the play in three periods, but in the 
extra chukker was practically out- 
classed. And there you are. 


T IS a tribute to the steady build- 

ing of the game by Robert A. Gran- 
niss, President of the Association, that 
the Squadron A Armory was jammed 
for both finals with a crowd that 
would have done credit for type to 
the Metropolitan Opera, and for en- 
thusiasm to a college football cheer- 
ing section. Of course, quite a lot of 
it was “college” at that. Another man 
to whom much of the credit for in- 
door polo’s most successful year should 
go is A. G. Blaisdell, Executive Sec- 
retary of the Association. Those un- 
familiar with the problems of staging 
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HE exquisite beauty secrets of 

la vraie Parisienne are disclosed 
to discriminating feminines in the 
rose-toned quiet of TRIBOUT—un 
Coin de Beaute Parisien — under 
the direction of Parisian masters 
of the art of individual coiffure, 
modern permanent waving and 
scientific facial treatments. 


JOFIN WANAMAKER 


NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA 
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YOUNG LADIES—WE HAVE 
A SUGGESTION! 


T seems incredible—yet it is true— 
| that there are still persons, here 

and there, trying to live a normal 
life without being regular subscribers 
to THE New Yorker. Consequently 
we require the services of several 
young ladies to act as our official 
scouts to bring these non-subscribers 
into the more perfect life. 

We do not ask our young ladies to 
go very far from home, or to appear 
on front porches in horn-rimmed 
glasses, or even to learn any little 
speech about us. Instead, we leave 
such matters to their discretion, and 
merely supply each one with a hand- 
somely sharpened pencil and our bless- 
ing on her head. In the presence of a 
non-subscriber, she may act entirely as 
she pleases, although we do prefer 
that she never poke him with the 
sharp end of the pencil. 


A PosiTION WITH 
THE New YorKER 

To young ladies of refinement and 
intelligence, we offer this opportunity 
of becoming associated with THE 
New YorKER in a_ remunerative 
capacity. The duties are to summon 
one’s neighbors, friends, bridge 
partners, in fact everybody, into the 
fold and show them the way to 
greener pastures. For this service we 
reward you with—as our Mr. Eustace 
Tilley so wittily puts it—‘‘a commis- 
sion on sales.” And the payment can be 
either in the form of cash or in the 
form of a trip to Europe or the Car- 
ibbean or the Mediterranean or any 
other of those gay places young ladies 
like to frequent. 

Here, then, is a chance to take up a 
sprightly cause, to pursue interesting 
work, and to travel to foreign ports 
by the fruits of one’s labor. We will 
explain all this more fully if you will 
send us your name. 


The New Yorker, 
Drawer A 

25 West 45th Street, 
New York City. 


Dear Sirs: Please do. 





the galloping game do not realize the 
amount of work, approaching that of 
a day laborer, coupled with patience 
and diplomacy, that must 
solution of that problem. 

It is pleasant to record that the tour- 
nament was a financial success, so 
much so that it was possible to finance 
the Eastern expedition of the Chicago 
team to the extent of $1,000. The 
bringing on of the latter team was a 
rare treat, especially as it gave East- 
ern polo followers an opportunity to 
see just what had been turned out in 
the way of mounts by Milton McCoy 
and Goelet Gallatin on McCoy’s 
ranch in Wyoming. ‘The Chicago- 
ans were mounted on these Wyoming 
products, and they were indeed im- 
pressive. 


go to the 


HE Squadron came through the 

season not without honor, for 
while the local cavalrymen had been 
shut out in Class A, they won the han- 
dicap final in the D class on the 
“Big” night, by defeating the Brook- 
lyn Riding and Driving Club by 6% 
—minus 4, including two goals by 
handicap, which proved a most un- 
necessary start. 

In the course of this game a 
probably future star was revealed in 
the person of George Young, No. 2 
for the Soldiers, who is new to the 
game this year. Already a good horse- 
man, he has taken kindly to indoor 
play and looks most promising. ‘The 
Squadron team was made up of H. C. 
Tate, Young, and W. M. Warner. 
The Brooklynites sent in R. Webster, 
R. Egan, and J. Brasher. ‘This vic- 
tory gave the military people present, 
including Major General Haskell, 
something to cheer about. 

—RicHt WING 


NOW GO ON WITH THE 
STORY 


N NO department of American 
literature has greater artistic 
progress been made than in the 

magazine serial. A few years ago a 
serial was but a simple narration of 
the actions of various characters, while 
today it consists of a long synopsis, a 
boxed editorial telling how good it is, 
a prize offer for the best letter about 
it from its readers, a picture of the 
author smoking a pipe, a biographical 
sketch showing how he won the S. P. 
C. A. literary medal for the best dog 
story written in 1911 and an adver- 
tisement of another serial by the same 
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your 


dog 











Boston 
Bull 
Terrier © 


DOG SAVES HIS MASTER 
“SAULT STE. MARIE, Ont., Jan. 29, 1927 
After a terrific struggle against adverse winds, Prince, a dog as 
loyal as he is strong, swam to the shore of Michipicoten Island near 
here, dragging in tow his master im a canoe.” 


ARDLY a day goes by ut the papers 
H chronicle a new dog hero. If you have: 

dog, you have a faithful friend that de- 
serves your care. 


SAVE YOUR DOG 

You do not have to be an expert on dogs to know 
how to care for your dog and treat his ailments. 
You need only be a dog-lover, thinking enough of 
your dog to write for this information. Every 
dog-owner can, without 
cost, find out how to treat 
dog diseases. Moreover, 
there are safe and effec- 
tive remedies for every dog 
ailment, and you can easily 
find out when and how to 
use them. 


FAMOUS DOG BOOK FREE 

Guided by fifty years’ experience our staff of 
expert veterinarians has compiled a book of in- 
tense interest to dog-owners. It tells the symp- 
toms of dog ailments and explains fully the best 
treatments for each. It explains proper methods 
of feeding and breeding. It is written in clean, 
explicit, non-technical language. It contains a 
unique Symptom Chat, making it easy to tell 
rwhat’s the matter with 
your dog. It is revised 
yearly and kept strictly 
up-to-date, and has b 
against sickness and used as a guide by —_— 
gencral weakness at| © OWners. It has oa 
this time with Ser-| the lives of thousands of 
geant's Condition| valuable dogs. A copy will 
Pills. Page 20 inthe| be sent free to anyone who 
Dog Book. cares enough for his dog to 
write for it. 


EXPERT ADVICE FREE 
If your dog develops a condition that puzzles you 
we urge you to write us stating fully age, breed 
sex and all symptoms. Our 
own skilled veterinarian 
and his staff will answer | atch closely for signs 
personally. Complete in- | of distemper, de- 
structions for care and |scribed on page 21 of 
treatment will be sent you |e Dog Book. Use 


. Sergeant's Distemper 
—” without any | ‘tredicine. 





All pupptes should be 
wormed regularly. It 
may save their ltves 
Reasons are given on 
page 15 in Polk Mt- 
ler’s Dog Book. 











Your dog needs a 
tonic in the Spring. 
He should be guarded 








Alt this “time of year 


Sergeant’s Dog Medicines, 
standard for over 50 years, 
are sold by dealers every- 
where. If you cannot ob- 
tain them, write us direct. 
Address Polk Miller Prod- 
ucts Corporation, 1162 W. 
Broad St., Richmond, Va. 
Write for your free 
copy of Polk Miller's 
Dog Book. 


Write for FREE sample of our No-Tar-Oder 
Mange Medicine for Human Hair and Scalp. 
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author which will appear in an early 
ssuec. 

It is in the synopsis itself that 
the greatest advancement has been 
achieved. Where, less than ten years 
ago, magazines employed only a few 
terse words to summarize the already- 
run installments of a serial, they are 
now going into such detail that it has 
become necessary to serialize the synop- 
sis. Indeed, there are many who pre- 
dict that, within a short time, it will 
not be at all unusual for synopses to 
run on for two or three installments 
after the serial is finished. Already 
there are thousands of subscribers who 
never read anything but the synopsis, 
claiming they get much more for their 
money. 


N 1919, becoming alarmed at the 
increasing interest shown by read- 

ers in the synopsis, authors stopped pro- 
duction for a year in order to “starve 
out” synopsis writers by giving them 
nothing to synopsize. The fact that, 
in spite of this action, synopsis writers 
kept right on producing led to the dis- 
covery, long suspected by many astute 
students of the magazines, that the 
synopsis had nothing whatever to do 
with the story. Within a year follow- 
ing this discovery more than seven 
hundred literary classics had been sy- 
nopsized for the movies. 

Today these movies are synopsized 
back into motion-picture-edition nov- 
els, which are in turn synopsized into 
other movies. And so on, from book 
to screen and screen to book until some 
careless synopsizer ruins the story by 
making it like the original, thus un- 
doing the work of years and making 
it necessary to start all over again. 


|S the synopsis is not the only part 
of the magazine serial which has 
shown rapid artistic progress. An 
almost equal advance has been main- 
tained by the boxed editorial de- 
scribing the merits of the serial story. 
As late as 1920, editors were too reti- 
cent to say more than, “Read this 
story—we think you'll like it.” Now, 
however, they go into such detail con- 
cerning their reactions while reading 
it that many producers have mistaken 
their editorial boosts for psychological 
novels and have paid them huge sums 
for the stage and screen rights. The 
following excerpt, taken at random 
trom one of the popular fiction maga- 
zines, will illustrate what we mean: 


We present herewith “Broken 
Glasses,” a thrilling story of the optical 








ADVENTURES OF THE FABRIC GROUP No. 12 


#% “There’s Freddy now, talking to the 
cute little blonde near the life-boat!” gi 
“Doesn't he look fit.” gg “And what snappy 
English togs he’s wearing!” gm “English 
my ankle! That’s the same Fabric Group 
suit he had on when we saw him off three 


months ago.” 


Even The New Yorker’s delicately fastidious “Bowler” 
—who usually shudders in the presence of a “ready- 
made”—likes Fabric Group Suits. They’re smart. And 
they wear. At Weber and Heilbroner only—$35,$40,$45, 
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You’ll Never 
See - rae 


A —-_a 
STAR... . 


autograph her picture as Two-Gun 
Gertie with the touching words, “I 
always weat Allen-A Silk Hosiery. 
Admiringly yours, Dottie Dimple.” 

However— 

We go right on selling them to 
the woman who doesn’t care what 
sort of hosiery —if any —all the 
movie stars in the world may wear. 


So long as she can buy Allen-A 
silk stockings in the shades and 
weights she fancies at prices she 
likes to pay. 

In New York, these long-wear- 
ing, high-grade, moderately priced 
stockings now have their own con- 
venient home —at the corner of 


sth Avenue and 38th Street. 


All Street and Evening Shades 
Several Weights Priced from 


$1.00 to $2.50 


THE 
ALLENeA 
COMPANY, Inc. 


HOSIERY SHOP 
5th Avenue at 38th 
New York 


Makers of fine hosiery for jo years 


A 














Halfway through the title of 
this story everything became a blank: 


\| wife, friends, honor, lunch, all were as 


nothing. Our temperature rose to 106, 
pulse 114, respiration 87, eyeball dilation 
1%, shoes 10%, shirt 44. When we “came 
to” at the end of the story we were sit- 
ting in the waste basket chewing on a 
pad of rejection slips, with black spots 
dancing before our eyes and our back 
badly swollen from the terrific kick the 
story had given us. 


The author’s picture was included 


| as a part of every popular magazine 


serial in response to the insistent de- 
mands of thousands of enthusiastic 


| readers, who informed the editors they 
were anxious to see what people looked 


like who wrote that kind of stuff. 
Many of the authors, however, de- 
clined to submit their pictures, fear- 


| ing attacks by jealous rivals, should 


they ever become known by sight. 
It was not until the magazines 


| agreed to use photoradiograms that 


they finally consented. 
this precaution, however, 


In spite of 
several of 


|| them were eventually recognized. The 
| smaller magazines, which were unable 


to stand the large expense involved in 


| sending their authors abroad to have 


photoradiograms taken, achieved the 


| same effect by punching fifteen or 


twenty thousand pin holes through an 
ordinary photograph. 

Following the complaints of sev- 
eral well-known authors that their 
pictures had been recognized, maga- 
zines decided to make a repetition of 
such an occurrence impossible by hav- 
ing each author write beneath his pic- 
ture his own story of his life and lit- 
erary accomplishments. No author has 
ever been recognized since. When 
thousands of readers mistook these au- 
tobiographies for valuable prize offers 
and wrote in to inquire what they had 
to do to obtain them, the magazines 
decided to take advantage of this in- 
terest and include an actual prize offer 


| as a part of every serial. 


HUS, by the process of trial and 
error incident to all real progress, 
the synopsis, editorial boost, photograph, 
biography and prize offer all play their 
part in making the magazine serial 
the literary triumph that it is today. 
The victory, however, is not yet en- 
tirely won, as there are still a few 
magazines which exhibit a tendency 
to include a story as part of the serial. 
While this reactionary tendency is to 
be deplored, it is not, however, being 
taken seriously by the modernistic 
school, which looks upon it as a tem- 
porary fad which will soon die out. 
—JosEPH FuLLING FIsHMAN 
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NEW YORK 
is under the same 
direction as White- 
hall, Palm Beach, is 
sufficient guarantee 
of its excellence. 
Here, are irre- 
proachable service, 
delightful cuisine, 
exquisitely-furnish- 
ed suites, and over- 
night rooms for 
out-of-town guests. 
MAanrTIN SWEENY 


Berkshure 


2] East 57d stREET 


NEW YORK 


by 
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EVER AFTER 


HE PRINCESS went with the 

Prince to his castle, and they 

settled down to enjoy the hap- 
py state of “ever after.” And they 
needed a rest, for she had been sub- 
jected to an unpleasant durance by a 
horrid dragon, and the Prince had 
been put to many a vicissitude to rescue 
her. Of course, he had had some 
help. 

There was, for instance, the old 
witch who gave him the proper 
charm to employ at the crucial mo- 
ment of his adventure, and then there 
was the woodchopper who told him 
how to get to the witch, and again, 
there was the youth who had been 
transformed into a bullfrog (and a 
very big and noisy one at that) who 
told him how to get in touch with the 
woodchopper. But even with all their 
aid the boy had indubitably had a 
tough time. 

But now they were living in an 
advanced state of bliss. “Darling,” 
they would say to one another, “every- 
thing is jake. This ‘ever after’ stuff 
is certainly the goods.” And so they 
lived happily. 

And then one day the old witch 
came to them and paid them a visit 
—just for the weekend—and they 
were glad tosee her. But she lingered 
for a few weeks and then for a few 
months, and they suggested—ever so 
delicately—tthat perhaps she had better 
go home. 

“Who? Me?” and she raised her 
eyebrows slightly more than slightly. 
“Me? Me that got you where: you are 
today? And you aren’t sa-tis-fied? 
I should say not! Here I am, and 
here I stay.” 

And the woodchopper came and 
did the same thing, and said the same 
thing. 

And so did the frog. 

Well, you can’t imagine the con- 
fusion that the castle was thrown into. 
The witch kept flying up and down 
the hallways making strange sounds. 
The woodchopper chopped on _ the 
furniture. “Just to keep my hand in,” 
he explained. And the frog went up 
and down the stairs, uttering frequent 
croaks. 

Whereupon the Princess went to the 
Prince and said things about what his 
friends were doing to their home, and 
the Prince got testy and said things to 
the Princess. 

And so they were divorced and lived 
happily ever after. 

—O iver CLaxTon 











. . . here, too, you've felt it. A crowded floor . . . couples colliding . . . 
forms close . . . a room none too cool . . . exertion. Nature responds, 
inevitably, unkindly. The discomfort of dampness under the arms... . 
stains on clothing . . . odor. What a comfort, then, to know that 
you've played safe! That, like millions of others, twice a week 
you use your Odorono — a physician’s formula for checking excessive 
perspiration. Yours is an assurance that soap and water alone can never 
give — of constant after-the-bath freshness, of continuous daintiness. 
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MONG the new things that 
A are constantly making their 
way into Jay-Thorpe, several, 
with a wary eye for beaches and 
warm weather, merit particular atten- 
tion. The first is a three-quarter length 
coat, perfectly straight and wrap- 
around and simple, adorned with a 
flower and a scarf attached at the back 
of the neck. This is of heavy crépe 
printed in prim designs. The smartest 
people wear things of this sort at sum- 
mer resorts—with simple white dresses 
in the daytime, with suits on the 
beach, and, in the evening, with plain 
chiffons. Careless, and as chic as pos- 
sible. 

The second item is the number of 
picture hats of milan that are already 
available. ‘These were more popular 
than ever at Palm Beach, for nothing 
quite takes their place with all clothes 
that are not for active sports. I de- 
plore them for town, by the way, un- 
less they are worn without a coat or 
fur so that the line of the shoulder 
and neck is not obscured from the 
back. The newest ones are generally 
without startling innovation in design, 
though Reboux has made one with 
gentle scallops round the brim. Fluffy 
flower or bow trimmings appear on 
the fronts of the crowns. These come 
in every possible color to match your 
frocks, but, if you want to wear them 
with anything, a simple milan of the 
color of leghorn, with a plain black 
band, is as good as anything you can 
buy. 

Among the negligees, one from 
Vionnet is making a splash. It is 
created in surplice style, of two colors 
of satin, the lighter making the upper 
part of the back and sweeping around 
in a diagonal line to the bow fastening 
in front. Very dignified and, to my 
mind, quite suitable for informal din- 
ners at home. 


ATS being an ever-present prob- 

lem, particularly for the young 

girl with long hair who will not enter 

matrons’ departments, the mention of 

two shops, recent discoveries, may be 
helpful to those who need assistance. 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


The first is Hortense, at 24 West 
Fifty-sixth Street. Do not be alarmed 
by the fact that the first floor is at 
present a mass of charred ruins from 
a recent fire. Proceed upstairs, and 
enter a shop that specializes primarily 
in creating models for large shops, but 
that receives retail customers with 
open arms. There are French models 
or original efforts to choose from; the 
hats are done entirely by hand and 
made on your head; the price is $15. 

Mrs. Martindale, at 724 Fifth Ave- 
nue, is to be found on the eleventh 
floor. Here is an intimate and chic 
little salon, where individual attention 
is emphasized to the utmost. Though 
there are few models to choose from 
(hats are made for each customer sep- 
arately ), all that I saw were chic. Per- 
sons who have shopped in Paris a great 
deal will relish the idea of bringing 
in a difficult costume that needs a 
definite type of hat to accompany it, 
receiving suggestions, or having their 
own ideas expertly carried out. The 
felt or the straw will be dyed to match 
the most difficult color and the hat, 
of course, is made on your head. The 
prices average from $18.50 to $22 or 
so, and hats are delivered in from 
three days to a week’s time. 


T Gunther, which is de luxe, if 
I do say it, certain spring coats 
leap at you because of the individuality 
of their design. In the first place, the 
designer here (some coats are French 
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


models and others are original) 
doing his best to find an alternative for 
the too popular shawl collar. His 
remedy is a collar, usually of fox, that 
goes across the back of the neck out- 
side the coat and folds out on each 
side of the neck in front. The flat- 
tering effect of the high collar in 
back and the fur next to the face is 
retained, you see, and yet there is no 
fur against your neck to irritate on 
warm days. 

Sports coats—usually without belts 
and of Rodier kashas: some in dull 
tapestry designs; some with bronze 
and brown and orange Indian motifs; 
some of basket weave giving almost a 
homespun effect. 

Formal coats of silk, to make their 
appearance a little later—featuring the 
low armhole, the bloused back, and fur 
trimming in an effort to make this 
most difficult of mediums youthful. 
Gunther, I may add, is one of the 
verv few places that can make white 
ermine on black look aristocratic. 
Avoid this combination, for Heaven’s 
sake, unless you have spent so much 
money that your self-confidence can- 
not be disturbed. 


ee ee AVENUE has a ver) 
good selection of the Paris favor- 
ites in formal coats and is specializing 
in light, yellowish beige tones with fur 
trimmings to match. Though Chanel, 
in her last collection, showed not a 
single fur-trimmed coat, the other 
couturiers (who, after all, have the 
right to their opinions) showed many 





“Now this radio set, Madam, expresses the true spirit of 
the Italian Renaissance.” 
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THE BRIDE-TO-BE - Look! Bob! It’s that beautiful new Early American 
pattern I want for us. 

THE HUSBAND-TO-BE * M-m/ (reading) TREASURE—STERLING .... 
'Tis nice, isn’t it? 

THE BRIDE-TO-BE * Nice, you goose, it’s adorable. . . Besides, I do like things 
genuine. It’s a family habit. Applies even to picking husbands. 


Jr these days of unconventional table manners, you can never tell when some perky 
dinner guest will decide suddenly to turn over her spoon and look for the «Sterling» 
mark. . . . For silver, nothing but Sterling is ever really right. It is a warranty almost always 
of taste, breeding, background —of standards that are matter-of-course. 

With «Treasure» you will find Sterling silver of rather extraordinary beauty and del- 
icacy of design. Here, illustrated. is our new Early American pattern—as charming as the 
period from which it derives and as authentic as the American Wing of the Metropolitan. 

«Treasure» is silver that you will be glad to live with . . . . and which your grand- 
children will inherit with no little pride. 


Drop in at Ovington’s—Fifth Avenue or William Wise & Son, 
Brooklyn, or at any good jeweler’s. They will be happy to show you 
this lovely design. .. Perhaps you'll like to send for our descriptive book- 
let on the Early American design. We'll mail one gladly on request. 


ra) 
of 18 © terling 
~more can not be sald 
ROGERS, LUNT ew BOWLEN COMPANY : Silversmiths 
Creators of Distinctive Tableware 
285 NORTH DAVIS STREET - GREENFIELD, MASSACHUSETTS 


Member of the Sterling Silversmiths Guild of America 
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Solid Silver 
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STERLING 925/1000 FINE 


THE 
EARLY AMERICAN STYLE 
ENGRAVED 
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ALITMANAC 


.«-a column devoted to things 
sartorial, both old and new... 





Traveling Beaver 


What this country really needed, we 
had told ourself, was a new kind of 
hat. A chapeau of spirit, of senti- 
ment, of boldness ... yet willing 
enough to fold quietly into an other- 
wise void hip pocket. And not get 
all wrinkled up over the matter 
either. A beaver was indicated. 


Ss ¢ @ 


Gentlemen! Permit us to present... 





The Altman Beaverbrook 


A light weight full beaver that is so 
smart you have to curb its tenden- 
Gs «se « ¢ “a oe 
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Off Again 
Dear, dear! It’s time to think about 
sailing again—and Paris is so dull 
in Summer and London so con- 
foundedly wet. One trick does help 
though—a wardrobe suitcase. Ever 
hear of one? Carries five suits and 


their fixings! - $30.00 to $50.00 


————— 


B. ALTMAN & CO. 


Fifth Avenue at 34th Street 





more richly decorated than any we see 
here. You will find, at Saks, Louise- 
boulanger’s coat, that flares out 
from a narrow shoulder and band 
collar and requires a very chic woman 
to make it look new; Paquin’s latest 
success, with the wrinkled mousque- 
taire sleeve, velvet flower, and intricate 
tuckings. ‘This either with or with- 
out fox around the neck and hemline. 
Molyneux presents one with a one- 
sided scarf and two bows in the 
back, placed at critical points for fat 
ladies. 

And there is Vionnet’s new collar 
—high in the back, folded over in 
front to frame the face without com- 
ing too close to the neck, and giving 
a mousquetaire look. ‘These in all 
types of colors and fabrics. 


Fok straight, simple tweeds for 
town and country—from the tai- 
lored Chanels to Cheruit’s affair with 
the circular flare below the belt closing 
—Lord & Taylor, to my mind, have 
as good a selection, as well copied and 
as reasonably priced, as anyone in 
town. L. L. 





THIS AND THAT 


Perfumes—Lampshades, 
Lingerie, Lighters—and 
Lipsticks 


ia  omnclsige wracapd 
every hour a 
new perfume ap- 
pears upon the 
market, and, while 
your friends rush 
pell-mell to try it, 
about the most startling and original 
thing that you can do is to drench 
yourself in an old favorite. 
Rigaud’s “Un Air Embaumé” has 
apparently discovered the atomizer of 





youth; likewise Guerlain’s “L’Heure 
Bleue,” Coty’s “Styx,” Houbigant’s 


“Quelques Fleurs,” Roger & Gal- 
let’s “Fleurs d’Amour” and so forth. 
Also, a whiff of Coty’s “Paris” did 
things to a smart bridge party the other 
day, if anyone is interested. 


A* ELEGANT _ new _ lipstick 
glimpsed by these weary eyes 
is the happy brain child of Louis Phi- 
lippe, and is on sale (if you can find 
at smart toilet counters. 
a raspberry red for bru- 
for blondes, 
The color is good; 


any left) 
Framboise, 
nettes, and Sun-Orange, 
are the shades. 
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C HANEL and 
Patou sponsor the un- 
trimmed coat—of which 


Russeks present a_ de- 
lightful variety in fas- 
cinating original and 
perfect replica. From 
$49.50 to $175. 
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they do not dry your lips, and they are 
surprisingly indelible. Really worth 


trying. —L. L. 


Au PANIER FLEuRI, at 762 Madi- 

A son Avenue, is one of those rare 
ittle shops which specialize in making 
ip eny decorative article, from a 
matchbox to a dressing table, with 
strict adherence to your ideas. Trays, 
wastepaper baskets, boxes, or dressing- 
table sets can be painted to match your 
color scheme—or rather, that of your 
rooms. Scraps of material that you 
may have on hand can be made into 
table runners or pillows; your old wall 
paper will be used for lampshades; 
and any one of your treasures can be 
expertly repaired, restored, or copied. 
Incidentally, this shop has an excellent 
selection of ready-made lampshades 
and wastebaskets that are decorative, 
simple, and often hard to find. 


HE Colony Lingerie Shop, at 664 

Madison Avenue, has a profusion 
of lingerie, linens, negligees, blouses 
and baby clothes from Paris, all lovely 
and unusual. The coats for tiny chil- 
dren are impudent copies of models 
worn by their mothers, and have hats 
to match. Some of the negligees, 
made of metallic cloth in lovely dull 
colors, or in two contrasting shades 
of satin, are cut like coats and have 
pajamas to match, and nightgowns ar« 
made of crépe de Chine or triple voile 
in tiny flowered designs. Quilted 
sachet covers for coat hangers serve 
the double purpose of protecting dress- 
sand perfuming them. Lanvin makes 
quilted bed jackets of flowered or em- 
broidered silk, and there are others of 
crepe de Chine with a knitted lining 
of soft wool that should come in 
very handy with the weather as capri- 
clous as it is now. And, of course, 
an overwhelming selection of lingerie 


sets. 


KLAUBERG, on the corner of 

Ae Madison Avenue and Forty- 
third Street, is just the place to indulge 
in the fascination that we all have for 
cutlery—undoubtedly a leftover of 
childhood days when knives and scis- 
sors were strictly forbidden. You will 
find there knives of every kind. One 
for yachtsmen is made of. stainfess 
steel, with a strong blade for cutting 
ropes and a spike for unknotting them. 
Another, for fishermen, has a saw- 
like blade for scaling fish, and still 
another, for those who wish to pre- 
serve their finger nails, has either 
a handle or a spring to release the 





Jay-Thorpe 


Ine. 
57th Street West 








THE LARGE 
MILAN HAT 


Jay-Thorpe gives a new interpreta- 
tion to this American summer classic 
—new versions that promise to be 
fashion’s gauge between the smart 
and the near-smart everywhere. 
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“ ... .quite fit for Rr 


another round.” H 








In no uncertain manner 
we declare this to be 
the one shoe for 


GOLF 


For these many months, in our own 
quiet way, we have been extolling the 
virtues of Arch Preserver Shoes, and 
very pleasant we have been about it, 
too. If you only knew, dear reader, 
how we really felt, your admiration 
for our restraint would know no bounds. 


But now the golf season is on us, and 
unable to repress ourselves any longer, 
we are impelled to declare positively 
and in no uncertain terms, that if there 
is one thing Arch Preserver shoes are 
supremely suited for, it is golf. So 
easy they are on your feet, so comfort- 
able that at the end of 18 holes you are 
quite fit for another round. 


We will be nice and quiet again, the 
next time you see us in print, but we 
can never, never be anything but posi- 
tive and insistent when we talk about 
Arch Preserver Shoes for golf. You 
know how it is. Styles for men and 
women. 





Tan calf with darker 


tan calf saddle and 
Gro-cord sole and heel. 


“All the Style 
Consistent with Good Taste 
and Foot Preservation” 


J. JVAN BUREN BROWN. Inc. 
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F44 ' Gy iS 





vRabe MARK 


1) WEST 3674 STREET 


Specializing in the Genuine 
Arch Preserver Shoes 

















blades. And, ladies of the Garden 
Club, you will find here a pair of 
scissors with a clamp that holds the 
flower after it has been cut, ensuring 
graceful attitudes while you pick the 
posies. 

You will also find, at Klauberg’s, 
beverage accessories of every kind, 
cameras, English hair brushes and 
shaving brushes (with apologies to 
BowLerR), and a popular version of 
the Douglass lighter in gun metal, 
now selling at $5. This lighter, as you 
may know, has a spring that releases 
the cap and lights the wick—two mo- 
tions in one—and saves a lot of energy 
on your part. Six months’ trial having 
proved the efficiency of this briquet, it 
is safely out of the class that causes so 
much derision and mirth. —K. J. 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 


Cactus, Candles and Cane 
—Window Boxes of Wax 
Flowers—Ships to Stay 
at Home with 


HE Flower 

Show this 
spring was a 
temptation to even 
the most unsuccess- 
ful of gardeners. 
I know, because I 
belong to that 
Experience having taught me 
that fervent enthusiasm and unquench- 
able hope are not enough to maintain 
the life of the hardiest ivy, provided 
it is growing in my vicinity, I deter- 
mined to find some decorative form 
of plant life that would survive my ill- 
fated attentions. The cactus, in its 
infinite variety and vigor, would seem 
to be possessed of the desired qualities. 
At present writing, my attempts to 
evoke and develop these qualities have 
been crowned with failure, but I am 
cheered by the fact that many of the 
plants look just as well dead as alive. 


To return to the Flower Show— 
in one very large booth, cacti were 
blooming in every conceivable form, 
size and hue, to meet the demand that 
has been created for them during the 
last year. They threaten to become 
as popular as the rubber plants and 
potted palms of our youth, now so 
sadly relegated to the lecture platforms 
of New Thought leaders and lobbies | 
of respectable residential hotels. May |W 
the cacti meet no such fate! Desert- 

















class. 


trained though they are, this would 
defeat them. The small spikeless ones, 
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W : ’ and Mitzi says rye W 


ZIP is delightful to use and so far WW 
superior to ordinary depilatories. Re- 
moving the roots with the hairs ts a 


’ method every woman has been waiting 
W for. I am pleased to commend ZIP. WW 


— Mitzi. WW 
You can destroy every vestige of W 
superfluous hair. No matter how 
heavy, or how fine, you can ] 
a tually eliminate it with the W 
roots—quickly, painlessly and W 


harmlessly. 

Thousands of women have learned W 
the wonders of this popular W 
remedy. Your own friends are 
using ZIP and keeping their W 


youth. W 
If you have used other methods W 
without satisfaction, use ZIP once 

and you will never resort to or- W 
dinary depilatories. It is praised W 
by physicians, specialists and 

actresses and is sold on a money- W 
back guarantee basis. You have ' 
every assurance of satisfaction. W) 


# 





sore W 


IT's OUT W 





Beware of imitations — often mere 
wax preparations which act like a W 
shave, strengthening the growth by 1) 
breaking the hair at the surface. 
ZIP destroys the growth by lifting W 
out the roots. 


Get your package to- W 


Guar- W 


When you are on the Avenue, draw up at " 


Sold everywhere. 
day at $5.00 and be convinced. 
anteed on money-back basis. 


46th Street. There you will find my pri- 
vate entrance just a few feet in. I shall be 
glad to give you a demonstration without (]] 
charge; or write me for ‘‘Beauty’s Great- 


4 est Secret’’ and ‘Fashion Decrees.” W 


Ny 
ee 
W 562 Fifth Ave. oa York W 


(Ent. on 46th Sc.) 1) 


ae JORDEN new vorx 
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that seem to be made of soft jade- 
green silk, can be planted in little jade- 
green or mottled green and earth- 
brown pots, and placed in a row on 
the narrowest mantel shelf. ‘The va- 
riety known as prickly pear, looking 
like a thorned dark green oval pan- 
cake, springs up at surprising and fu- 
turistic angles from whatever soil it 
flourishes in (I have not found it yet), 
and sends out green-white fluttering 
ribbons that curl gracefully over their 
own edges. Probably a disease, but 
very effective. A superb, large cactus, 
with many ribbed stalks growing out 
stiffy from the thick central stem in 
the form of a candelabra, could be 
placed at intervals down a long cor- 
ridor against perhaps a gold wall, 
furnishing the only decoration needed. 


PEAKING of candelabra, one of 

Sacha Guitry’s final comments on 
New York “home life” was to the 
effect that the more magnificent the 
mansion, the less electricity he found 
therein, candles being substituted as 
income allowed. Doubtless, the up- 
keep and “upclean” of candles could 
become a serious item in the house- 
keeping budget of a large establish- 
ment, if they provided the sole source 
of light, but even very modest house- 
holders have found them useful in 
case of E. L. T. D. (electric light 
temporarily discontinued). In any 
case, the light from burning candles 
is one of the rare blessings a room 
can receive. It fills emptiness with 
shadow, gives refreshment to tired 
furnishings, and lends an air of use 
to arrogantly new ones. There is a 
shop dedicated to the sale of candles at 
588 Madison Avenue, appropriately 
called The Can-Dle-Luxe, and there 
they can be found in every color, 
length, design and price. Mr. Wool- 
worth specializes in them too, con- 
veniently enough in the above-men- 


tioned crisis of E. L. T. D. 


ANE and wicker furniture for the 

garden and house, as well as the 
in-between regions of porch and sun- 
parlor, is making its spring appearance 
in many shop windows. The models 
exhibited by such firmly established 
manufacturers as the Grand Central 
Wicker Shops, at 224-226 East Forty- 
second Street, maintain their excel- 
lence. Small, straight-backed chairs, 
deep, low armchairs, medium-sized 
rockers, large round tables and little, 
square stands are made of stick wil- 
low, French cane and reed in almost 
every combination of color, and at 








wall while the writing went on within the box. @ Somewhat later we find it 


translated into a form as gratifying to us for its graceful lines as it was to 


those practical old patriots for its usefulness. The lid opens outward and 


forms the portion we write upon—and the roomy back part and the convenient 


drawers beneath allow unanswered correspondence to accumulate in thumping 


quantities. 


a secretary—a shelved cabinet was added above, and full width drawers 


added below. 


well by the House of Sloane, and both of 
them, like other housefurnishings found here, 
carry price tags that wring paeans of joy 
from even our most conservative customers. 


W. & J. SLOANE 


575 Fitth Avenue, a¢ 47th St. 


@ Still farther along—and this popular version is aptly called 


@ Both of these types are reproduced delightfully 
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FURS 








FTH AVENUE 
At 36" Street 
* 




















Piace your Furs in 
RUSSEKS Safekeeping 
Now... Don’t Delay 
... Repairing and Re- 
modeling during the 

| Summer at Low Rates 
..- Mail or Telephone 
request will bring our 
authorized messenger 
to you—anytime,— 
anywhere... 


2% 


Telephone WISconsin 6600 


for Storage and 


Complete Insurance 


‘for Storage and 


Complete Insurance 
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‘moderate cost. The Manhattan Wick- 
er Shop, at 232-234 East Thirty-sev- 
enth Street, presents sofas and chairs 
in a new stick reed design that is of 
stylish solidity: there is room on the 
arm rest for a tall glass or a teacup. 
The Colonial ladder-back porch chairs 
furnished by Sprague & Carleton, of 
Keene, N. H., are worth the trouble 
of ordering them. The seats are of 
fibre rush or rattan herringbone weave 
and will stand many a season of rain. 
A reproduction of the Josh Whitcomb 
chair, with a candlestick perched atop, 
is particularly successful. 


Prony & Harper, at 433 Madi- 
son Avenue, have some charm- 
ingly painted small settees in reed, 
with chairs to match; the loose cushion 
seats are gaily upholstered in fine 
straws. This shop also has one of the 
best stocks of wax flowers to be found 
amongst the many who sell them. 
They have window boxes filled’ with 
an array of stocks, phlox, lupins, and 
columbines, for the pleasure of the 
city-dwellers running on summer 
schedule, who have no gardens or who 
are, perhaps, like myself, unsuccessful 
gardeners. When the last of my cacti 
gives up its last thorn, I shall prob- 
ably succumb to these wax wonders. 
At any rate, they will be easier to 
order than the brevihamatuses, phelio- 
spermas and fissuratas of that orna- 
mental American plant. 


OR those who become slightly 

embittered at saying goodbye to so 
many people on so many ships at this 
season and who solace themselves by 
repeating each time (a little less con- 
vincingly, to be sure, as June slips 
into July), “I wouldn’t miss a New 
York summer for anything,” the fas- 
cinating ship-models that Capt. Armi- 
tage McCann builds might be com- 
forting. He writes books about them 
as well, and assures you that a model 
Barbary pirate felucca, an American 
clipper ship, or a Spanish treasure gal- 
leon, can be created with the aid of a 
few simple tools, the accurate working 
drawings and data he supplies, and 
“almost without expense.” From his 
workshop on Columbia Heights, 
Brooklyn, he can see almost every 
ship that enters New York Harbor 
and the models he makes look sea- 
worthy enough to sail out of it. 


D 


ON CorLEy, who lives over a 
goldbeater’s shop in Thirty-fifth 


Street, makes enchanted ships on which 





one could sail the most fantastical seas, 
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nchoring on the shores of Atlantis. 
Sails dipped in honey and gold are 
rigged on fragile Grecian barks of 
rilliant blue, while a Chinese Em- 
peror and his Empress play a game 

f chess on the splendid canopied deck 
f another. 

To be sure, you could cross the 
cean in the bridal suite of the 
Berengaria for the price of one of 
Corley’s ships, but once on one you 
need never come home. 

—ReEpARD LEIRUM 


TO A TIMETABLE 


l'imetable, timetable, baffling my 


brain, 

Mystical pamphlet, confusingly 
written, 

Hours and hours I’ve puzzled in 
vain— 

Tell me a train I can take to New 
Britain. 

I know No. 9 doesn’t carry a 

diner 


And “j” stops on signal while 
“k” rushes by— 
That “p” runs on Sundays and 
“vy” runs on Mondays 
While “d” only runs on the 
Fourth of July. 
With riddles and puzzles I long have 
been smitten, 
But now, if you please, I would go to 
New Britain. 


Timetable, timetable, were you a 


screed 
Printed in cuneiform or _hiero- 
glyphic, 
Surely you could not be harder to 
read, 
Surely Id find you no whit less 
specific. 


I know type in lightface refers 
to the A.M., 
That “f” simply means extra 
fare is assessed; 
That “q” fare is cheaper, that 
“u” has no sleeper 
And ‘i” makes connections 
with “y” for the west. 
My hair I have rumpled, my nails I 
have bitten— 
\las, it’s too late now to go to New 
Britain! 
—ArTHUR L. LIPPMANN 


RING OUT, WILD BELL 


Workmen have been erecting a belfry 
it the north end of the church, and in this 
the bell will be soused.—Minneapolis 
J ournal, 


A new Cammeyer shoe in a new 
Cammeyer Shop—one is just as 
fascinating as the other. This 
High-Cut Pump $ 16° 


Cammeyer | 


MIDTOWN SHOP, 46TH STREET AND FIFTH AVENUE 
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“Somebody else” 


HE joke’s on him. Well, in the 

song it isn’t. If you want to 
know just what does happen, we 
advise you to buy 


‘Somebody else’””—fox trots 3456 


**‘Look atthe world and smile” from “‘Yours 
truly’’—with vocal choruses—The Clevelanders 


Also these new records 


3464 


“Underneath the weeping willow’’—Ben 
Bernie and his Hotel Roosevelt Orchestra 


“It all depends on you’’—fox trots 


“Coronado nights’’ —fox trots 
Ernie Golden and his Hotel McAlpin Orchestra 


“Just a stone’s throw from Paradise’’— 


Park Lane Orchestra 3459 
“Blue skies’’—(Berlin) 
*““Mine’’—sung by The Merrymakers 3441 


“Only one night’—Gypsy Orchestra 


“Frasquita’’—The A & P Gypsies under the direc- 
tion of H. Horlick 3384 


“Tales from the Vienna Woods’’—(Ge- 
schichten aus dem Wienerwald) Johann Strauss 
waltzes 


- 


*Artist’s Life (Kunstler Leben)’’—New York 
Philharmonic Orchestra under the direction of 
Willem Mengelberg 50096 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
**Light-Ray’’ records 


PANATROPES : RADIOLAS -: RECORDS 











MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


The Metropolitan Passes 
in Review — Harbingers 
from Rochester — Mr. 
Furtwaengler, the Deni- 
shawns and Then Some 








ITH a per- 

formance of 
“La Gioconda ” 
(they seem to like 
such confections 
on last nights), 
the Metropolitan 
Opera Company closes its season at 
home and entrains for the hinterland. 
Tomorrow’s newspapers will make you 
privy to statistical flourishes concerning 
the number of hearings of “La Tra- 
viata” and other delightful memo- 
rabilia; our own post-mortem will 
touch chiefly on novelties and revivals, 
both in the repertoire and in the per- 
sonnel. 

Alle guten Dinge sind drei, as well 
as some which are nicht so gut. There 
were three novelties, three revivals and 
three restorations to the list of active 
operas. Two of the novelties were 
undoubted hits. “Turandot,” the post- 
humous opera of Puccini, proved to be 
an artificial creation, but it was effec- 
tive and it provided a new role for 
Mme. Jeritza as well as a brilliant op- 
portunity for Mr. Lauri-Volpi. 

The uproar about the Viennese 
soprano’s impersonation may be 
charged off against her dazzling cos- 
tuming and make-up. The music for 
the Chinese princess consists chiefly of 
high sustained notes, which Mme. 
Jeritza negotiated with great skill, and 
the amount of acting required is neg- 
ligible. Mr. Lauri-Volpi owns and 
operates an apparently inexhaustible 
supply of top tones and the réle of 
Calaf lies exactly where he seems to 
be happiest. “Turandot” was staged 
expertly and turned out to be a thor- 
oughly good show. Whether it will 
drag ‘in paying guests without the 
presence of Mme. Jeritza is Mr. Gatti- 
Casazza’s business. We may add that 
he knows his business. 


TUTTE EEUp Ee eeeers 





a e-- Kinc’s HENCHMAN,” 
which, as you know without re- 
ferring to any of the 163 prevalent 
question books, was composed by 
Deems Taylor to a libretto by Edna 
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JUN- ORANGE 


| 

4 the vogue for Angelus Sun- 
4 Orange and Framboi-e has 
Y not comeabout by chance. It 
) has been achieved, first, 
/ because Paris decreed these 
shadesas the newest cosmetic- 
fashion. Then Louis Philippe 
created them so_ perfectly, 
made them so indelible, that 
the smartest women 
them for their own. 


a 


chose 





to use the famous Angelus 
Lip Stick in Sun-Orange or 
Framboise is to adore the 
enhanced beauty, the new 
loveliness that is brought 
to your lips. Angelus Lip 
Stick, Rouge Incarnat, Lemon 
Cleansing Cream and other 
Angelus Beauty Aids may be 
obtained at all drug and de- 
partment stores. 
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St. Vincent Millay, brought great hap- 
piness to the gentlemen of the box- 
office and deserved every last standing- 
room admission that it attracted. It 
is easy to demonstrate that one passage 
traces its ancestry to “Tristan,” an- 
other to “Meistersinger,” a third to 
“Pelléas,” and so on, the total de- 
pending chiefly on your facility in 
establishing musical relationships. The 
same process, by the way, may be ap- 
plied to any opera ever composed, but 
t is more scholarly to inflict it on an 
American work than on an imported 
article. 

We have spread ourselves rather in- 
continently on the merits of ““The 
King’s Henchman,” but it has deve- 
loped a huge following in any case. 
Apart from the values of the score, it 
was one of Mr. Gatti’s best produc- 
tions, with especial reference to Ed- 
ward Johnson and Lawrence ‘Tibbett. 
Florence Easton’s Aelfrida was not 
all that a romantic imagination might 
have desired, but it was a fine 
musicianly performance. In Phila- 
delphia, we hear, Nanette Guilford 
sang the part brilliantly. Next year, 
perhaps 

Casella’s ballet, “La Giara,” last of 
the novelties, was staged perfunctorily 
and a charming bit of music went to 
waste. The best ballet offering of the 
Metropolitan remains “Skyscrapers,” 
which had the advantage of Sammy 
Lee’s intervention. 





‘ 


‘TY IpELIo,” resurrected because 

Beethoven had been dead for 
almost exactly a century, was much 
the best of the revivals. ‘The honors 
belong to Mr. Bodanzky, who con- 
structed the recitatives and who main- 
tained tempi that relieved the monot- 
onous patches of the work. Mr. 
Bohnen’s Rocco won the purse for the 
best individual contribution from the 
stage. ““The Magic Flute” was so-so 
and “Mignon” was see-saw. Only the 
singing of Mme. Rethberg made the 
Mozart revival interesting, and all that 
mattered in “Mignon” was the sur- 
prisingly good Philine of la Talley 
and Mr. Gigli’s aria. 


_ DEI TRE Re,” of the 
three restorations, came off best, 
Miss Ponselle demonstrated unsus- 
pected versatility by singing Fiora 
beautifully, although the réle still is 
the particular property of Miss Bori. 
‘La Forza del Destino” indicated how 
much Mr. Bellezza could do with an 
outmoded blunderbuss of an opera. 
‘Der Rosenkavalier” is worth having 











EVERYWHERE 
IT’S COLOR! COLOR! 


Any New Yorker with a keen sense 
of color values will appreciate the 
broad color variety presented in 
**Claridge”’’ Plain Wide Seamless car- 
pets—twenty colors to be exact! % 
The vogue of plain color today 
in carpets specifically calls for 


**Claridge’’, because of its luxurious 
softness, its high pile, its rich color 
tones. Ask your dealer or interior 
decorator to show you ‘‘Claridge’”’ 
carpets or write for brochure of 16 full 
color plates. 


Look for the ‘‘Golden Thread of Quality’” 
woven in the back 


CHARLES W. POULSON & SONS CARPET CO.. Inc. 
295 Fifth Avenue New York, N. Y. 
Mills: Philadelphia, Pa. 
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PLAIN WIDE SEAMLESS CARPET 
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$7.50; MOYEN $12; GRAND! 


SPONSORED BY 
ARNOLD, CONSTABLE & CO. 
OPPENHEIM, COLLINS & CO. 
FRANKLIN SIMON & CO. 
BONWIT TELLER & CO. 
ABRAHAM & STRAUS 
NAT LEWIS, Inc. 
GIMBEL BROTHERS 
B. ALTMAN & CO. 
JOHN WANAMAKER 
STERN BROTHERS 
LORD & TAYLOR 
MAISON BURANO 





D E. KIMBALL, is W. 37th § 





on almost any terms, and the gradua- 
tion-day acting of the first perform- 
ance became much more professional| 
on repetition. 

Mme. Mueller’s Octavian was as 
new to her as it was to the audience, 
but it ought to be capital after she has 
had a few more opportunities to do 
it. 

Mr. Bohnen’s Baron Ochs was as 
close to stereo as anything that he has, 
presented, and the Bohnen Bund suf-| 
fered severely from the unexpected 
lapse of its admirable hero. Mme. 
Easton’s Marchioness won our award, | 
which, in case eee should come| 
around in search of it, is merely a 
figure of speech. 





HERE were no vibrating sensa-| 
tions among the new singers of| 
the company. Walther Kirchhoff, a 
tenor whose name has two too many 
h’s for comfortable spelling, cap- 
tured most of the encomiums. He is 


an experienced Wagnerian who covers|‘ 


the bald spots in his voice with great 
finesse, and his acting has variety and 
color. At last, a German tenor who 
does not make one nervous! If that 
is not a benison for this town, what is? 

Editha Fleischer, who had been 
heard here previously with the Wag- 
nerian Opera Company and less ambi- 
tious enterprises, instantly proved her- 
self to be an acquisition of great 
worth. She did everything well and in 
some appearances—notably in ““The 
Magic Flute,” “Fidelio” and ““Tann- 
hauser’—she was a star in secondary 
roles. 

Of the other new soprani, Elda 
Vettori was an earnest understudy for 
Miss Ponselle, Louise Lerch ined 
fested immense possibilities in neg-| 
ligible bits and Martha Attwood was 
held down to a role in 
and a few Sunday night musicales. 
Ruth Page, the new ballerina, is an 
exceptionally intelligent performer 
and probably will stand out more 
strikingly when she has more im-| 
portant things to do. 





F THE added gentlemen, besides 
Mr. Kirchhoff, only Mr. Pinza, 

an orotund basso who inherited the 
work of Mr. Mardones, appeared in 
principal business, although Mr. Ludi- 
kar took over competently a few low- 
voiced leads. Joseph Macpherson, 
with virtually no experience behind 
him, proved to have a magnificent 
voice and is set down herewith in the 


future book. Alfio Tedesco and 





“Turandot” . 








George Cehanovsky, tenor and bari- 
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lovely nails that Ades 
Sashionable hands 


A Census of Opinion 
Reveals This New Manicure As 
The Ultra Mode 





Alluring, lustrous nails . . . Everywhere 
feminine nails now gleam with this new 
manicure ...the wonderful gift of Glazo. 
No buffing. Just a flick of the brush 
over the nails and, instantly, they glow 
with irresistible loveliness. Not for an 
hour or a day, but for a week Glazo 
lustre keeps its enticing beauty. Neither 
soap and water nor werk can dim its 
radiance. And it will not crack, peel or 
turn an ugly brown. 


Make sure that you get Glazo, the origi- 
nator of this vogue. Then you will know 
that your hands and nails are of the 
latest mode. 

Like the most expensive imported pol- 
ishes, Glazo comes complete with sepa- 
rate remover. This Glazo Remover 
insures better results and prevents 
unnecessary waste of the precious Glazo 


Liquid Polish. 


You can get Glazo in the toilet goods 
department of your favorite store. The 
dainty twin bottles hold the secret to 
fascinating, fashionable hands. Ask for 
Glazo by name. The Glazo Company, 
904C Blair Ave., Cineinnati, Ohio; 
468 King St. W., Toronto, Ont., Canada. 


The Original Liquid Polish—Com- 
plete with Remover— Fifty Cents 









Nails pol- 
ished with 
Glazo are 
more beau- 
riful, more 
fashionable. 
Ne buffing 
necessary. 


Try GLAZO 
Cuticle Mas- 
sage Cream. 
It shapes the 
cuticle and 
keeps it even 
and healthy. 
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tone of all work, respectively, are un- 
commonly adept. 

Vincenzo Bellezza, who replaced 
Mr. Papi, succeeded in waking up cer- 
tain operas, such as “The Barber of 
Seville,’ which had become routine 
only. He is a lively and musical 
leader and draws another one of those 
inexpensive prizes which we like to 


pass out. 


ND now look for rumors about 
A next season, with gossip about 
Miss Ponselle and Mr. Lauri-Volpi in 
“Norma,” Miss Talley in “Hansel 
and Gretel,” the American premiére 
of Puccini’s “Rondine” and whatever 
else pleases your fancy. 


M UCH the most fetching event 
st of early April was the visit of 
the Rochester American Opera Com- 
pany, a group of young singers who 
presented Mozart’s “Abduction from 
the Seraglio”? and “Marriage of 
Figaro” and Puccini’s “Madame But- 
terfly” in English at the Guild Thea- 
tre. “Amateur,” employed as a de- 
rogatory adjective, was tossed about 
blandly by authorities, paid and un- 
paid, who think that the Metropoli- 
tan’s “Mignon” sounded professional, 
but “amateur,” in its older and more 
genial sense, covers the spirit of the 
performances. Here were no worn- 
out, rumbling or squeaking voices; 
here were no sentiments screamed to 
the audience from the footlights; here 
were no games of hide-and-go-seek, 
with the centre of the stage as the 
winner’s guerdon; here were no con- 
ferences with a prompter. 

That the young artists had had lit- 
tle previous traffic with the stage, and 
that most of their impersonations were 
sketches which required development, 
seems to us to be no charge against 
the value of the enterprise. “The stag- 
ing was not only in good taste, but 
it was first-rate on every count. The 
singing rarely was less than competent 
and in several instances was excellent. 
The scenery of Norman Edwards was 

triumph of simplicity and charm, 
and his background in one set for both 
acts of “Madame Butterfly” was a 
masterpiece. The little orchestra, de- 
spite a shortage of strings, played ex- 
pertly and vivaciously. 


TS two Mozart operas are so 
difficult to produce that the 
Metropolitan has avoided them, and 

English texts are terrible. But, 
for all the trials of the music and the 
absurdities of the words (the shining 





ELMAN origi- 

nates the “Link’”’. . 
A new departure in ultra 
shoe making. 













Ravishing slippers of 
White Kid! Fetching lit- 
tle French enamel links 
in vivid hues are hand 
stitched onto delicate 
bands of complementary 
pastel tones of kid skin. 
















DELMAN SHOE SALON 
558 Madison Ave., nr. 56th St. 
New York 










































































Dancing 
an 
Athletic 
Step-in 
$5 and $7.50 
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Miracles 
stil] happen 


OUNDS vanish, inches shrink, 

slenderness returns to women 
who wear Miracle Reducers. No 
matter where avoirdupois has over- 
taken you, you'll find a Miracle which 
will dissolve it easily, quickly, and 
above all, comfortably. Miracles are 
made by Kleinert’s—famous for fine 
rubber goods for fifty years—and you 
may be sure they will do everything 
they promise. Ask forthem in Corset 
Departments orany smart small shops. 


I. B. KLEINERT RUBBER CO. 
485 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 






Ask for 
the Anklette 











diction of the company was brutal), 
the essence of Mozart survived. And 
the performances had the advantage 
of the conducting of Eugene Goos- 
sens, who combined a great deal of 
pace with just the proper restraint. 
Of Emanuel Balaban, Mr. Goossens’ 
associate, we shall speak in another 
issue. 

However, it was “Madame Butter- 
fly” that demonstrated the unusual as- 
sets of the company. For once there 
was a Pinkerton who was an amiable 
but careless naval officer; there was a 
Butterfly who was tiny without being 
painfully cute; and there was a Sharp- 
less who did not try to sing arias at 
his companions. There have been 
more practiced artists and better voices 
in local productions of the opera; 
but there never has been so convincing 
a performance. 


T WOULD be unfair to dissect 

the work of singers whose public 
appearances have been limited, but it 
was obvious that several members of 
the company are capable of notable 
things. Cecile Sherman and Mary 
Silveira are light soprani of unusual 
attainments, and Helen Oelheim has 
a rarely beautiful contralto voice. 
Charles Hedley, whom Mary Garden 
selected as the white hope of tenors, 
is proof that Miss Garden knows a 
tenor when she sees and hears one. 
He ought to become an American 
equivalent of Schipa. Allan Burt is 
a Lawrence Tibbett in the making, 
and George Fleming Houston is a 
basso-cantante who is apter than many 
of his more august contemporaries. 
It may be that other artists whom we 
have not mentioned will become stars, 
but those whom we have set down 
here seemed to be farthest along the 
way. 

The gentleman who deserves a 
great deal more credit than these few 
lines would indicate is Vladimir Ro- 
sing, who directed and produced the 
operas. We hope that it will be pos- 
sible for the Rochester company to 
remain intact for at least a few years. 
It is as hopeful a manifestation as 
ever has come into our operatic life. 


HE music season is supposed to 

fade away at the end of March, 
but that is merely One of Those No- 
tions. Mr. Furtwaengler, bowing out 
of the Philharmonic conductorship, 
concluded his reign with a resounding 
performance of Brahms’ German 
Requiem and columns of letters in 
the Times. Epistolary considerations 
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An Easter 


Face 


More important than an 
Easter dress is an Easter face. 
Your complexion by the 
Bertie method, can be reborn. 
Weall have the same number 
of eyes, nose and mouth. 
The complexion, the expres- 
sion, the grooming, make all 
the difference in the world. 


At Salon Bertie you find a 
system of facial treatment 
unlike anything you have 
ever tried before. The origi- 
nal French methodas practiced 
for so many years in Paris. 


No thick, greasy creams, but 
liquid and semi-liquid lotions 
that penetrate well into the 
skin, cleansing the pores, 
building firm tissues. 


The gifts nature has given 
you,—let us help you show 
them to the world. 


An acquaintance visit will 
provea revelation. Operators per- 
sonally trained in the original 
French method by Mme. Bertie. 


For appointments Plaza 2525 


SALON BERTIE 


21 EAST 57th STREET 


Produits Bertie sold at all smart shops 
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are deferred for a thinner week, but 
the Requiem was one of Mr. Furt- 
waengler’s finest achievements, and 
the new Choral Symphony Society 
sang brightly except when it ran 
counter to the prevailing pitch. 


The Schola Cantorum finished its 
season With a program of extremely 
difficult music, under the leadership of 
Hugh Ross. It was a rather unfor- 
tunate affair, not redeemed by the in- 
terpolation of the prologue to “Pagli- 
acci,’ which the soloist, John Charles 
Thomas, tossed in as an encore, pre- 
sumably for the benefit of the yokelry 
who could not comprehend choral 
music. Notable recitals were given 
by John McCormack and Reinald 
Werrenrath, and a fine bass voice 
carolled into Aeolian Hall when An- 
drea Mongelli of the San Carlo 
troupe appeared in a mixed (badly) 
operatic soirée. 


—S 


ns St. Denis, Ted Shawn and 
their dancing disciples played a 
split week in Carnegie Hall and in- 
troduced an odd lot of Oriental ex- 
hibits, the music of which was cleverly 
put together by Clifford Vaughan, 
their talented conductor. As _ usual, 
the Denishawns combined artistry with 
a sure-footed showmanship that made 
their entertainment diverting even to 
music critics. —R. A. S. 


PLAYER PIANO ROLLS 


Ganz, Gieseking, Hof- 
mann and Rachmaninoff 
—A Few Novelties and a 
Few Dances 


J | \ \ J ALTER GIE- 
SEKING, 

guest critic for 
THE New York- 
ER at the celebrat- 

ed concert by the 
Messrs. Downes, 
Erskine and Urchs, has recorded for 
De Luxe (Welte) two Debussy 
preludes on one roll. They are “Les 
Sons et les Parfums Tournent dans 
Air du Soir” and “Les Collines 
Anacapri.” The record is superb, and 
when a better Debussy roll is made, 
Mr. Gieseking probably will make it. 





losef Hofmann has played, for 
Duo-Art, Tschaikowsky’s ‘Humor- 
esque,” which demonstrates not only 
the amazing pianism of Mr. Hofmann 
but also his drollery. Here is a “Hu- 
moresque” that is humorous. On the 
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At Primrose House face molding treatments 
are administered only by registered nurses, 
skilled in the art. Because of the extreme 
care with which they do their work, we 
can accommodate only a limited number 
of patrons in a single day. May we ask 
that you come only by appointment? 
Chiffon Powder and the other Primrose House 
Preparations may be procured at: Saks & Co., 
B. Altman & Co., Lord & Taylor, Russeks, 
Franklin Simon & Co., James McCreery & Co., 
John Wanamaker, Oppenheim, Collins & Co., 


Stern Brothers, Abraham & Straus, Meyer Bros., 
Paterson, N. J., L. Bamberger, Newark, N. J. 


PRIMROSE HOUSE 3 E 52 
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Carefree 
days of sport 


with the distant music 
of the sea in your ears 


ALF-WAY down the Atlantic 

Coast the brilliant playground of 

the old South is thronging with plea- 
sure lovers. 

Twenty-five miles of white sand 
beaches—magnificent surf bathing— 
golf on famous courses open all year— 
yachting— hunting— fishing— or just 
hiking or riding through virgin pine 
woods over winding bridle paths. 

And now the new Cavalier Hotel— 
just opened—adds still another attrac- 
tion to this already famous section. The 
smartness of an exclusive country club 
—the warmth and hospitality that only 
the South can give. Delicious Southern 
food—chicken—Virginia ham—waf- 
fles—sea foods—to tempt you after a 
day of sport. 

You will find Norfolk and its beaches 
equally delightful for long or short visits. 
Many hotels at Virginia Beach—Ocean View 
—Cape Henry —Norfolk—offer excellent ac- 
commodations. And easy to get to—only a 
convenient overnight trip from the great 
centers of population. The Tourist Informa- 
tion Bureau, Norfolk, Va., will be glad to 
provide you with complete information 
about where to stay, what to see and do to 
make your visit to this famous playground 
interesting and delightful. Write for booklet. 























near Norfolk, Va. 


NORFOLK 
PORTSMOUTH 





Duo-Art list also is Rudolph Ganz’s 
performance of Liszt’s “Lorelei,” the 
transcription being the composer’s. If 
you want drama on your player piano, 
this is for your collection. 

Sergei Rachmaninoff has trimmed 
Kreisler’s “Liebesfreud” with char- 
acteristic harmonic and rhythmic em- 
bellishments. Ampico is the fortunate 
purveyor of this fascinating roll. An 
Ampico novelty is Arensky’s waltz 
from the two-piano suite, rewritten 
for one piano by Carl Deis. ‘The 
arrangement is excellent and Frances 
Nash plays it charmingly. The tempo 
indication of 90, by the way, is a trifle 
low. It sounds better at 100. 

A good bit of light bravura may be 
found in Liszt’s version of Chopin’s 
“Maiden’s Wish,” recorded by Al- 
fred Blumen for De Luxe. Mr. 
Blumen succeeds in keeping the 
melody distinct through Liszt’s tricky 
figures, and resists the temptation to 
rush the passages. 


ERE are especially good cur- 
rent dance recordings, listed, for 
your convenience, according to brands: 

Tue Kinxajou. Harry Perrella 
of Whiteman’s Orchestra improves 
this number from “Rio Rita” by snap- 
ping it up immeasurably. (De Luxe) 

Arn’ SHE Sweet. Mr. Perrella’s 
partner, Raymond Turner, plays an 
agreeable fox-trot in the big manner. 
Good for even a dance hall. (De 
Luxe) 

Crazy Worps—Crazy ‘TuNE. 
Virtuoso stuff throughout without loss 
of dance rhythm. The artist is Hey- 
ward Headden, assisted by Howard 
Lutter. (De Luxe) 

Ir Att Depenps on You. A 
brilliant performance by Ray Perkins. 
The jump from C major to D major 
for the final chorus adds a smash to 
the recording. (Ampico) 

YANKEE Rose. Vincent Lopez, 
“assisted” (and valiantly, too! ), is the 
patriotic pianist. (Ampico) 

Muppy Water. A “sweet” ver- 
sion of a hot tune, handsomely per- 
formed by the composer, Peter De 
Rose. (Duo-Art) 

Rio Rrra. A tangoish fox-trot, 
rolled out by the two gifted young 
women who play it in the show—Con- 
stance Mering and Muriel Pollock. 


(Duo-Art) —Pop 


MAN BIT BY TRAIN ASKS $10,000 pAm- 
AGES—Headline in Johnstown (Pa.) 
Tribune. 
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he 
Better 
Shave 


forthe 
hard-to-shave 


an 


WO TYPES of men are quick- 
est to adopt “the better 
shave”. One is the hard-to-shave 
man. The other type quite natu- 
rally seeks out the better things 
in life and is fussy about his face. 


Fougére Royale Shaving Cream 
was made to satisfy both of these 
men. Others like its soothing, 
beard-softening lather, its pleas- 
ing, masculine odor of Royal 
Fern and its kind treatment of a 
tender face. 


If you are hard-to-shave, get a 
tube of Fougére Royale today 
from your druggist. 


Fougere Royale AFTER-SHAVING Lotion 

is a boon to tender faces, soothing and restor- 

ing moisture to the skin. It is new but most 
good druggists have it. 75c. 


ugere oyale 
Shaving Cream 


Pronounced Foo-Zhaire Royal 


Shaving Cream, 50c; 
After-Shaving 
Lotion, 7 5c; 
Shaving Stick, 75¢3 
Talcum, $1.00; 
Eau Vegetale, $1.25; 
Facial Soap, 50c. 















Houbigant, Inc. 
539 W. 45th St., New York 
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GIRLS CAN’T BE TOO 
CAREFUL! 


AUD wasn’t the kind that 
wouldn’t take a hint. While 
she sometimes bought certain 

hooks for their format alone, she really 
prided herself on a receptive mind. 
For example, she’d never been lonely 
since she, too, learned to play the piano 
in four easy lessons. And tonight she 
was confident of a triumph. Looking 
in the mirror she asked herself that 
question: “Do his eyes betray secret 
thoughts about your figure that his 
tongue would never express?” ‘Tri- 
umphantly she flashed her social 
weapon—a clean and dazzling smile, 
the gift of her modern dual-action 
dentifrice. 

Gaily she slipped over her head a 
frock embodying the exquisite taste 
of none other than the best dressed 
woman in the world, and reflected 
with satisfaction that, although “they 
didn’t pay much attention to ankles 
when Venus made her reputation for 
beauty,” tonight no one could miss 
her new “shadows of beauty for a 
woman’s heel.” 

“You ought to be a knockout,” she 
murmured to her mirror. She had 
supplemented Helburt Bubbles’ Scrap- 
book with fifteen minutes’ easy read- 
ing a day until she could say, “Ask 
me another,” with the aplomb of 
Lucien Esty himself. Moreover, she 
knew that her friends would be 
astonished when she answered the 
waiter in French. 


F Wilfred should say to her: “You 

are looking like a lovely flower to- 
night, my darling—everyone in the 
room is looking at you,” it might be 
hecause she used the two creams every 
society woman endorses. She pirouet- 
ted with delight—no one would have 
ever guessed that three months before 
she was suffering pernicious anemia 
until a friend suggested that she eat 
two or three cakes of that familiar 
little food each day. And now she 
could dance all night, for she bought 
her Medepode shoes where Barbara 
did. 

At dinner that night she alone 
knew filet mignon was not fish, and 
upon entering the night club she in- 
stantly recognized Mr. Addison Sims, 
of Seattle. 

Then why was she the frost of the 
party? 

\las, Maud had not used the 
Amethystine liquid nail polish adver- 
tited in last month’s magazines. 

—C. Coupon 
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When you go abroad to explore the 
world, to get close to the source of what 
is worth=while, you naturally wish to 
travel comfortably and expeditiously at 
reasonable cost. You will need and ap- 
preciate the advice and guidance that is 
offered you by Thos. Cook & Son, the 
World’s Oldest and Foremost Travel 
Organization, with 160 Branch Offices 
throughout the World—of which 100 
are located in Europe alone. 

Europe is the world’s greatest living 
drama. Its colorful life varies remarkably 
within every national border. Its big cities 
_— London, Paris, Berlin, Vienna, Rome 
—are an amazing revelation of how the 
other fellow lives, works and plays. 

Let us plan for you, show you the 
best and give you the most value for 
your outlay in time and money. You 
may select from an almost endless 
array of itineraries. Let us go over 
some of these with you and fit one 


to your exact requirements. 


INDEPENDENT TRAVEL 
ESCORTED TRAVEL 
EDUCATIONAL TOURS 


> our enguiries will receive 


courteous, careful attention 


585 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Philadelphia Boston Chicago St. Louis 
San Francisco Los Angeles Portland, Ore. 
Toronto Montreal Vancouver 
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| Boks Brottherde 
CG CLOTHINGS > 
Gooch Furnishing ae 
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Send for Brooks’s Miscellany 
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THE Angel 


Some Second Hely i 


NE of those 
weeks where 
more  impended 
than existed in new 
sshows. The de , 
Hauke showing of 
i f French moderns, 
i despite its press 
— promises to be a swell show, 
It will be on before this is read. 
Rockwell Kent also is due for a large 
showing of oils at Wildenstein. The 
Spring Salon is tuning up for the last 
rally of the various and sundry con- 
temporaries. It will be at the Ander- I 
son Galleries about now. 





F THE new things, the most 
important we visited was the 
showing of Hermon More at the Art- ‘ 
ists’ Gallery. This haven usually 
makes up in taste and discrimination 
what it lacks in size and only now l 
and then throws an orphan to the 
wolves surrounding the sled. The | 
More show is bona fide and will ap- 
peal to all those who followthe young- d 
er generation and what they are doing. 
Fifteen canvases comprise this ex- 
hibit and constitute a fair record of the 
young man as an artist. At present 
More is teaching somewhere out near i; 
Dubuque and manages to paint now 
and then to compensate for his exile. 
He came out of Woodstock, and much 
of his early stuff bears the well-known 
marks of that peculiar country where T 
the sun never shines. We are glad 
that More got out of there even if 
the alternative was Dubuque. His 
early stuff to us is much too confused 
and lacks woefully the essential econ- 
omy that is Rule One of outdoor f 
painting. Some of his landscapes run | 
to houses that spring up like mush- 


rooms without organization, elimina- y 
tion or plan. In a still life, where " 
his roving eye did not encompass so _ 
much, the result is much better. All Wi 
of his things have a lusty, solid quality, " 
a satisfying use of pigment and a cer- th 
tain brilliance. - 

We liked best the one called “River « 


Front.” It is far and away ahead nf 
of the others and shows a clear-cut 
definition of what he is trying to con- ae 
vey. The “Barns and Hillside” also 


belongs to this period and, lacking 
the confusion of the other landscapes, | 
brings a certain repose. The “Spring B: 


Trees,” too, has a quiet charm. More 
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1 Much Prune Whip 


is one of those young men worth 
watching. His show will be a pleas- 
ant interlude among the French in- 
vaders for all those who like our soil. 


HE show of Paul Bartlett, at the 

gallery of Marie Sterner, is one 
of those things that baffle us. Such 
painting always leaves us just where we 
started. Well-mannered, suave, pedi- 
creed, it could occupy any wall with- 
out question. ‘The sources are honestly 
evident and here and there the masters 
are shown a thing or two they had 
not discovered. But it leaves us cold. 
It is our error, and we are sorry. 


_ ANDERSON is new to us, 
except for a gold plate saying 
that he won an Altman prize. Now 
the Academician, cornered and away 
from his kind, is a less cloying con- 
fection than when taken in large doses. 
Up at Ferargil’s, where Anderson is 
showing, there is a certain pleasant air 
about the show. The painting is at 
least broken up and the path Mr. An- 
derson has taken, we imagine, goes 
more in the general direction of hill- 
tops than does the well-travelled road 
of the Academy band. His “Balloons” 
was a bit too Bellows for us. We 
liked his “Vineyards” and another one 
we can not remember. 

Downstairs, this firm will show 
you any number of things that come 
under the head of garden sculpture. 
They are examples of the Americans 
who do sundials, frogs, maidens, satyrs 
and all the various impedimenta that 
the Puritan requires for his vicarious 
enjoyment of life. Good for those 
who want bronze fauns where their 
fathers planted iron dogs and deer. 


T the Whitney Studio (not the 
club) they have a nice little af- 
termath of the season, called Paint- 
ings and Water Colors, by Angele 
Watson. Of this painter the deponent 
knoweth not. She seems to come under 
the category of those who are guaran- 
teed by the preamble to the Consti- 
tution. Her stuff is mainly rigid and 
often hard and too meticulous to suit 
us. The club, though, has other per- 


quisites much to be enjoyed. 


EVISITS took us to Durand- 
Ruel to look long upon the 
Braques, You so seldom miss at this 
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Fifth Avenue Office 
Guaranty Trust Company 


USTOMERS of this Office, when they are 
abroad, feel as much at home in banking 
matters as if they were on Fifth Avenue. 


This Company has three Offices in London, 
one of which, the Pall Mall Office, is especially 
equipped to serve the traveler. And in Paris, 
Brussels, Liverpool, Havre and Antwerp, 
Guaranty Offices afford complete banking service. 


One of the real advantages of being a depositor 
at this Office is that Guaranty service and facilities 
are available to you abroad as well as at home. 


Fifth Avenue Of fice 


Guaranty Trust Company 
of New York 


Fifth Avenue & 44th Street 


NEW YORK LONDON PARIS BRUSSELS LIVERPOOL HAVRE ANTWERP 
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need for Easter Day! 


HINGS YOU 
1. Easter Eggs. 


2. Flowers. 3. Chocolate Rabbits. 4. A 


new Knox Hat. 


KNOX 


THE HA 


Fifth Avenue at goth Street 
161 Broadway (Singer Bldg.) 
KNOX HATS, FOR YOUR CONVENIE 


J. P. Carey F Co., Grand 


John W. Ryan, Inc., Penns 
At all Fohn Davi 


TTER 


Roosevelt Hotel (Madison at 45th) 
Waldorf-Astoria (Fifth Ave. at 34th) 


NCE. CAN BE FOUND AT: 


Central Terminal 


‘ylvania Termina. 


da Stores 








A wealth of chic is expressed in this day 
time pump, cleverly fashioned of chamois 
buckskin edged with tan, or beige kidskin 
with parchment. The broad strap ties allur- 
ingly over the instep and the heel is just 
the smart height. $15.50 and $18.00 








Chic today implies youthful smartness 
of attire «- in footwear Pedemodes. 





GVedemode 


Feminine “Footwear 


Fifth Ave above 46°St 


Boston Ch Lcago 


fifth Ave above 52St 
Detrou 














APRIL 16,1927 


house, and if the show is still on, we 
suggest that you go. There is no 
such thing as too much good painting, 
Daniel’s also lured us back to see the 
spring show of about the best group 
of young Americans. Knoedler’s has 
an excellent show of etchings, from 
Duer to McBey. We wish our beat 
took us up to Corona Mundi, as the 
prospectus holds out Michael Angelo 
and Rubens. Irwin Hoffman will be 
showing at Ferargil’s until the end of 
April. 

Francis Dixon has a_ show at 
Babcock. Thirteen historical marines 
are to be seen at Ainslie’s until April 
30. They are by Edward Moran. 
Harlow has a new load of doggie 
etchings by Marguerite Kirmse. The 
New York Wellesley Club is holding 
a show of the drawings and paintings 
by Mildred Coughlin and Polly Ehrich 
at the Fifty-seventh Street Allerton. 
Chance for gentlemen to get into 
the Allerton Club. The Art Centre 
also shows the designs submitted for 
its competition. Montross has pic- 
tures by James Preston. 


VERY now and then some one 

publishes an art book. We have 
just received, and gratefully, too, 
“Modern Painting,” by Frank Jewett 
Mather, Jr. For a time the some- 
what precious foreword estopped us 
but we recommend the book. While 
not agreeing with its whole viewpoint, 
we find it scholarly and accurate. And 
such books are far too rare in this 
country. 

The reading of art books, we are 
very glad to learn, is on the up- 
grade. It is much more important 
than you think. We have a theory 
that if more people read the lives of 
Cézanne, Gauguin and Van Gogh, 
there would be one hundred per cent 
more pictures purchased. The Van 
Gogh life, by Meier-Graffe, is one of 
the best books we have read in ten 
years. 

And by that we mean to in- 
clude “Napoleon” and a lot of fiction. 
We were thrilled to hear that Weyhe 
has sold a hundred and fifty copies 
since Christmas; in the old days such 
a set would sell about five or six copies 
at the utmost. 

The William Edwin Rudge press 
has not done so well on the Charles 
Demuth book. But this, we suppose, is 
due to the difficulty of reproducing 
anything as fine and delicate as the 
tones of a Demuth. ‘The aquatone 


process employed does not seem to be 


happy. 


But the book is worth your 
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time, for a record of a great artist, 
if for nothing else. 


E recommend, with misgivings, 

the showing of a Michael An- 
velo, a Donatello and a Leonardo. 
Misgivings because, though seeing 
them is greatly to be desired, the ad- 
mission is by card. The sculptures will 
be on view at the American Art Asso- 
ciation, under the auspices of Prof. 
Elia Volpi. As they are to be sold pri- 
vately, and not at auction, we advise 
you to step around with a quarter mil- 
lion in your pocket. It may be worth 


the try. —M. P. 


WANDERLUST 


HE Lexington Avenue Subway 

was hurtling north that warm 

spring day in a more or less con- 
tented manner. It had stopped at 
Fourteenth Street and waited patiently 
without panting unduly to be off again. 
And it paused again at Thirty-third 
with only its accustomed groans. 

But at the Thirty-third Street sta- 
tion something had happened. Noth- 
ing so very unusual. It was simply 
that the sun on that day was at the 
particular point in its varying course 
which enabled it to shine, not exactly 
straight, but certainly slantwise down 
through the street gratings in a check- 
ered pattern against the tiled wall of 
the station platform. And the Lex- 
ington Avenue subway suddenly saw 
those bars of sunlight and realized in 
a flash that it was not just ordinary 
sunlight but spring sunshine. 


ELL, the old train still had 
young blood in its veins and you 
can just imagine that it did some pretty 
fast thinking during the next few 
blocks. And you must know that the 
Lexington Avenue Subway train is not 
one of those smug, sluggish-minded 
mechanisms that never can make up 
its mind or act generously on impulse. 
For by the time it had got to the 
Grand Central Station its decision was 
made and it turned without the slight- 
est hesitation and ran straight for the 
Twentieth Century tracks across the 
Grand Concourse. 


HE people in the Grand Central 

weren’t much surprised. They 
uy »posed that the Society for the Sup- 
ression of Oatmeal was borrowing 
oth the subway train and the Robert 
r lton for their pageant of progress, 
ind so they went right on waiting for 
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Rare Pieces Dr coffection of fascinating GandGrought JeGeley is 

of NHandmade fete for Gree Geeks. from Monday, April 18:6, 

to Saturday, Way 71G, Ge offer for safe the beau- 

Seeley tiful pieces recently exhibited at The Museum of 

E xhibited for fine Aets in Bostoy. 

Sate * By ie sophisticated such pieces are constantly sought 

for smart personal adornment or as gifts for appreciative 

friends. C&ese pieces are comparable to the rare GandiGork shoGy in museums 

and in private coffections throughout the Gorfd. Many of them are surpris- 
ingfy inexpensive. 

In addition to this special exhibit, you Giff find Gere the Gork of America’s 


finest craftsmen in 


Sitver ° Pewter . Copper ° TeGeler 
Pottery ~ Batik and Bock-WDeint Hangings, etc. 


DN vtso & Crafts> Shor 
Conducted by Che Societe of DActsm rod Crafts> 
72! Madison Ave, near 64th St, Vee Dork Boston Shop: a Park St. 





*H y you use ign map on your next treasure Sunt you i ff be delighted Git Be treasure trove. 


farge reproduction of it @ifl be maifed you GitGout charge on request. 
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EASTER SEASON 


ELIGHTFUL Importations of Bags, 
Fans, French Jewelry, Perfumes, 
Scarfs, Sweaters, Gloves, Hosiery, Hand- 
kerchiefs. Many articles admirably 
suited for Bridge Prizes. 


552 FIFTH AVENUE 


NEW YORK BOSTON 


2°2 BOYLSTON STREET 
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PTARIs 
STOCKINGS 


almost dream silk~ so frail are the) 


Mat Lewis 


PURSES GIFTS HOSIERY LINGERIE 


New St. Reess Shop Fifth Avenue at 55th St 
409 Madison Avenue, at Forty-eighth St. 
Waldorf-Astoria, 34th St and Fifth Avenue 

1580 Broadway, (With Men’s Dept.) 
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their respective trains and relatives 
without even changing expression. 

But the conductors on the express 
and the passengers were well nigh 
frantic. The motorman, of course, 
had known that the ghost was up from 
the moment Thirty-third Street was 
left behind. He had felt that unmis- 
takable shudder along the tiller as the 
train took the bit in its teeth and he 
had forthwith leaped out, as the train 
swerved, and had landed in a nice big 
bagful of nickels which were in the 
process of being collected from the 
turnstiles. 


T first the poor old subway 
train thought it had been fooled 
again, for it was just as dark on the 
New York Central tracks as on its 
own. But before the passengers could 
scream more than three times the sun- 
light began to flash intermittently, 
buildings appeared on either side, and 
the train was hurtling through the air 
on elevated tracks. 
The Harlem river was crossed in 
a trice, the curve at the corner of 
Hudson River and Spuyten Duyvil was 
negotiated with abandon and the open 
yond lay ahead! 


HE effect upon the passengers was 

most extraordinary. President 
Vaughn T. Gottchalk of the Judea 
Steel Corporation, who was on his way 
to the Ritz Tower to sign a contract 
which meant at least a cool artificially 
refrigerated million to him (a deal 
which the eccentric train had therefore 
completely prevented) was delighted 
with the adventure and chortled like a 
child. 

Hobo Harry, on the other hand, 
who had been en route from the Bat- 
tery to Central Park, believing firmly 
that benches should be changed every 
twelve hours, was furious and paced 
the aisles in dudgeon as he roundly 
denounced the I. R. T., the B. M. T 
the D. A. R. and all other initialled 
institutions of repute. 

Five ladies hurled themselves from 
the car windows at Yonkers and nar- 
rowly escaped bruising their ankles. 

One man and three children went 
stark mad at the sight of trees, water, 
and the Palisades. Another fellow, 
who knew both his groceries and his 
geography, committed suicide as they 
neared Ossining. 
train suddenly 


ND when the 


darted off the tracks at the ap- 
proach of a southbound express and 
crouched breathless among the rushes 
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on the shore of Croton River, until the 
other train had passed, almost half of TI RA 
the remaining passengers and all of the /  ™ 
onductors broke windows and escaped. 6 \ 
All this was very sad because it was ) 
unnecessary. For at Harmon, which Y 
s everybody knows is as far as New ' 
York Edison electricity can reach, the H | | | | | 
poor old subway train could go no | I | | 
further without a steam engine and | | 
was caught redhanded by a cordon of 
police and a posse of sheriffs. 


ESTERDAY afternoon, in 

Municipal Court, the train final- 

ly broke down and confessed to Judge 
Barnes. 

“All my life,” it sobbed, “I’ve had 
nothing to read but the old newspapers 
left behind by careless passengers. And 
I thought it would be so romantic to 
goto Chicago!” §—Spup JOHNSON 


d e 


WHY ILIKE NEW YORK 





~~ 





Because, two ladies, walking down 


f Fifth Avenue debating the question as FOR THOSE WITH A Hi IGH F 
. to whether the concert they were go- R 


ing to that afternoon was at the old 


Aeolian Hall on West Forty-third QPAN DARD Q F LIVI \ 
Street, or at the new Aeolian Hall on 








AS Fifty-third Street and Fifth Avenue, ; 
at were overtaken by Officer 12003 of | More than a quarter-century of planning, construct- ‘ 
a the New York police force, who told ° . F " 
. ar or Tel. 
5 chem that he had overheard them and | 24g 4nd managing the better class of apartment dwel 
: that the concert would take place at | lings is reflected in the character of the new Park 
7 > i — , a 7 
1 the old Aeolian Hall on Forty-third | Avenue apartments by Julius Tishman & Sons, Inc. 
a Street. —Haypie Cox - 
re 
ed Because, near Mercer Street, in For August Occupancy 
a what can be called the seat of the - 
. . . . >» 7 < Tg 
pants industry, there is a sign which 885 Park Avenue 888 Park Avenue 

d, reads, PLus Fours AND LonaiEs, and N. E. Cor. 78th St. N. W. Cor. 78th St. 
t- around the corner in Waverly Place, 
ly a manufacturer announces that he is 9-10-12 Rooms 10-12 Rooms 
ry the maker of Fut Dress TuxeEpos, Pease & Elliman, Ine. Douglas L. Elliman & Co., Ine. 
ed while up in the Seventh Avenue fur Renting Agents + Renting Agents ; 
ly district is a firm of SKUNK TIPPERs. 
s — © 125 East 84th Street . 
ed , } , Just East of Park Avenue ; 

Because, having lived for some 6-7 R ' 
‘m years in Paris, I appreciate the boot- 7 - ems ' 
re legger who sold me a case of indiffer- Pease & Elliman, Inc., Renting Agents 
es. ent Bordeaux one month ago for $75 
nt and this month let me have a case of Copy of our “Park Avenue Apartments” upon request | 

Richebourg 1915—-worth three times : 
er, gz ’ T Ta T % ‘ NS . : 
w, the Bordeaux in actual cash—for $66. JULIUS TISHMAN & SONS, Ine. | 
; ss sees" Owners & Builders 
his —Lewis GALANTIERE | 7 | 
ey 285 Madison Avenue, New York 
. 

These problems cannot be solved by | e@ FCAUSF YOU [| KI i O 
ily politicians burying their heads in the sand 
.p- to feather their own nests.—Rochester “ 
aa V. Y.) Democrat-Chronicle. i IVE WE it 
mm But it would be fun to see them, 








just the same. 

















You Don't Need A Cannon 
To Kill A Rabbit / 


— OR A SYMPHONY ORCHESTRA TO 
PLAY A FOX TROT—JOHNNY JOHNSON AND 
HIS BOYS ARE ONLY NINE,BUT THEY CAN PLAY 
MUSIC LIKE NINE DOZEN—AND THE FOOD MAKES 
THE PLUMPEST LADIES FORGET THEIR LAWS OF DIET. 


TWIN OAKS 


RESTAURANT AND SUPPER CLUB. 
46*ST. JUST EAST OF BROADWAY BRYANT 6SIO4! 


LUNCHEON DINNER SUPPER. 

















touch of extra richness 
that is changing the habits 


of a nation 









Good to 
the last drop” 
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TABLE 


New Night LiMn 





HE occasion of Texas Guinan’s 
3,465th opening occurred, this 
time, at 117 West Forty-eighth 


Street, where she was two summers 
ago. First thing you know, this girl 
will have doubled so far back on her 
tracks that she will get an offer to 
do Wild West pictures. Certainly, 
she looks about thirty years younger 
and twenty pounds lighter—or maybe 
it is the other way, around. ‘The 
preliminaries to the visit were light- 
ened considerably by my escort’s de- 
termined resolve to buy an innocent 
white rabbit with pink eyes at Kingyo’s 
gift shop, give it three drinks of 
Scotch and present it solemnly to 
Texas as an Easter present. The fact 
that the shop closes at nine and that I 
reasonably persuaded the young man 
that the Texas Guinan Club needed 
no more inhabitants who might mis- 
take twenty-dollar bills for lettuce 
prevented probably the greatest coup 
in night-club life to date. 

I prattle on like this because you 
all know what Texas’ clubs are like. 
The present place is jammed, Texas 
is as peppy as ever and has a new 
gold dress with fringe on it, about 
twenty new “little girls” are being 
tried out for the approval of patrons, 
and there is a new violin player in 
the orchestra. Also, you ought to 
take some money with you when you 


70. 


HE incident that most enlivened 

my last visit to the Montmartr: 
was the fact that the taxi-driver who 
drove me thither (there is such a 
word) was named Hula. And a bet- 
ter name for a driver of a taxi I 
couldn’t imagine. 

This comment, also, is unnecessary, 
but you know what the Mont- 
martre is like, particularly at this 
time of year, when the whole place 
perks up in the sure knowledge that 
it is probably the coolest night club 







THE NEW YORKER 
-EERFOR TWO SRESSGBSRB BRB ESRB GLGa 


t Line Other Notes 


a eA BPE DD 
in town. Anyway—Mitty and Til- 
lio are holding forth. These are # 
2 two spectacular acrobatic dancers from EN (5- / \ GEMENT 
France, and I (who usually take a nice ® } 


nap when gentlemen start throwing 
ladies around their necks in public) R 
proclaim them well worth seeing. For 
one thing, they do an apache dance 

in which the hero does mot put the 
limp heroine over his shoulder and 
stalk off with her at the finale. You @ 
can tell by this that they are pretty 
exceptional people, though I could not * 
help wondering what in the dickens e 
their home life must be like. 





UMORS: The Ambassador 
R Hotel in Atlantic City has a 
twenty-year-old cat with a peg leg 
and serves the best Hollandaise sauce 
possible; the one in Los Angeles has 
a marvellous jazz orchestra, if that 
means anything to you. Barron’s Ex- 
clusive Club in Harlem puts on a very 
peppy and undressed show around two 
or two-thirty, and Small’s, still the @ 
big show place of the Black Belt, has 
as magnificent and barbaric an or- 
chestra as ever. The great and Puri- 
tanic activity of the police in Harlem, a 
however, has put something of a crimp 


f on places which the visitor can view ‘J ‘a E AN Oe a A QR O CL Db 


with alarm. Tommy Lyman’s club, @ 


AND 
‘ at 310 West Fifty-eighth Street, is St ALER CAOFF ET 
. really quite nice come three o’clock e 
\\ 





? when, supposedly, you have no other 
place to go; the Forty-fifth Street 


6 ‘i 
- Yacht Club has an Argentine named @ °H EARTS & FLO WERS 


Pancho, who whistles, sings, plays the 

fiddle, and plays the ukelele and, as © AT 

if these weren’t enough accomplish- TARE 
J UMBERS of the playful boys gm 

4 and girls have found their af- 

ter-midnight chili con carne and guava e 
.d jelly at a restaurant on the northwest sy 
te corner of Forty-seventh Street and 


ments to come from one native land, 
Seventh Avenue. This is open until gm DINNER g) SUPPER CLUB FOR SMART NEW YORKERS 


another Argentine, who plays the ac- 
all hours, though to get the really 


cordion. 
é Mt ‘Sis | thes 
hy upreme Mexican menu, Fornos, at @ _ 4 { CF tae 2) ° 








140 7 . = . . 
[ 228 West Fifty-second Street, all Ss PHONE 
the place to burn up your palate. Per- CHARLIE 
= naps the most miraculous thing about STUYVESANT 
f this simple little dinner and lunch HOIWIO 


SPSBES SSE RSRS RBBB RRB RBRRBBRCRBBRBeBeReaeeaeevaen -z 


place, however, is the vision of Our 
Mr. Miguel Covarrubias (I can spell 
t without even looking it up at last, 
ugh he often forgets how himself ) 


sd (PLENTY OF ROOM TO PARK YouR CAR) 

























“Just for a laugh” 


New Yorkers are flocking to 


The PARODY 


48th St., 2 doors West of Broadway 
Nightly to see— 


LOU 
CLAYTON 


EDDIE 


JACKSON 


JIMMY 


DURANTE 


“‘Laughmakers Supreme” 


owen 


“Among the heartiest laughers dur- 
ing the past week were— 

Marie Saxon, Lou Holtz, Mr. 
and Mrs. Charlie Freeman, Mr. 
and Mrs. Jesse Freeman, Mr. and 
Mrs. Sime Silverman, Syd Silver- 
man, Daniel Horton, Kathryn Hor- 
ter, Benny Leonard, Capt. Alas- 
taire McIntosh and Barclay War- 
burton, Jr. 


cnew 


For Reservations 
Phone “Leon,” Chickering 6562-6563 



































Easter 
Vacationers ! 


Here in the heart of the exclusive 
shopping district — you will find a 
restful oasis for luncheon or tea .. . 
And evenings, in an alluring atmos- 
phere of soft lights, low music and 
oriental decorations, an excellent 
dinner a la Russe awaits you. 


Russian and Gypsy Songs by 
KOLIA NEGIN 
Evenings from 7 to 10 


Luncheons $1.25 and $.85 
Dinner $2.50 No Cover Charge 
Telephone Plaza 3461 


J 





FL; PATO 





58 WEST r “It's a bit of old Spain 


472: STREET] i» New York, Marie. 
- Spanish atmosphere, 
Al Restaurant ,} Troubadours. Wonder- 
of Distinction}  ¢,1 food, both Spanish 


andAmerican,andtruly 
reasonable prices So 
convenient, too, for 
luncheon or dinner 
Yes, El Patio 1s unique: 
You 'lllike it.” 


Especially delightful 

















Hotel Westover 


253 - 263 W. 72nd Street 


An apartment hotel that is 
new, smart, luxurious and mod- 
ern to the minutest detail. 
Contains 450 rooms, at moderate 
rental. 


1-2-3 Rooms or More 
Furnished or unfurnished. By the 
Day, Month, or Year 
Only six minutes from the heart 
of the amusement and business 

centers. 


<+———TRANSIENT RATES—————p> 


Single Rooms $5 per day up 
Suites. . . . $12 per day up 


é — i 


‘JW. WEXLER, Resident Manager 


Westober Restaurant 


FRENCH CUISINE 





FOWL OECWHT OES WHT OES WHT DESH © 


FOWL OO WOHT DEG WUT OOH OD 


CAWOLOECANAIS 


RCARASECANAS ACARI 


CHWS CPWAIECARAS CARAS 
















DINNER6 WS" AL CARTE 


Oumsiane 


RESTAURANT ® 


Fashion { Cuisine 
and Society in an 
eet tmosphere 
Srid before pouthern 
the Theatre. Charm 
Cl osed Sundays 


yh TABLE p'HOTE 2% 








New Yorkers’ 
PremierFrench 
3 Restaurants 
HOTEL LAFAYETTE 


University Place 


HOTEL BREVOORT 


Fifth Avenue 


and 








4 % 
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FOOD is most 
delicious and 
intriguing as — 
wellashealth- — 
ful. The Near — 
East isright at 3 
your feet. 





OU 


TurkisH : The Constantinople, 
12 East Thirtieth Street. 
Very pleasant, and four of 
us got out of there under 
seven dollars, ordering lav- 
ishly a la carte.—Luipstick. 











All these Oriental dishes : 
are explained in the menu— 
for instance: 


1. Yalanchi Dolma Rice, onions, peppers 
and parsley, wrapped in grape vine 
leaves cooked in olive oil—served cold = 

Zeatoun Yaghli Enguinar. Artichokes, z 
potatoes, onions stewed in olive oil— 
served cold. 

Shish Kebab, Lamb and tomatoes broiled 
on spits. 

Boulghour Pilaff—cracked wheat steamed 
and buttered. 

Paklava—Turkish pastry with layers of 
nuts and syrup. 


Constantinople 


“Restaurant 
12E.30thSt. Ashland 0129 


SNNUUUNGUDRETULEOEAAAUOUCAUU EEL LCAUETO ERATURE ONE EGNUEY 














GEORGE JEAN NATHAN says: 
is HERE are 


only two song 
salesmen in Amer- 
ica that stand out 
from all the rest. 
One is the illus- 
trious Tommy 
Lyman, and the 
other, as you have 
already guessed, is 
the great Dr. Al 
Jolson.” 


TOMMY 
LYMAN 


The International Entertainer 





Nightly at 


SALON ROYAL 
310 WEST 58tTuH STREET 


“New York's Newest Innovation’ 


cos 


DANCING ’TIL DAWN 


Jacques Green’s Orchestra 
cows 


“CURFEW SHALL 
NOT RING 
TONIGHT” 
OPEN FROM 11P.M. TO 6A.M. 


For Reservation 
Phone Columbus 0889 
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in spoonfuls, sauces that would 


eating, 
annihilate the throat of a Russian ad- 


dicted to vodka. ‘The plaintive or- 
chestra at Pierre’s at lunch time still 
plays “Aida”—all of it, as far as I 
make out. 

Many of Barney’s people have 
to Mori’s. Barney himself, 
fter he closed his little treasure, was 
observed making complacent tours of 
the night clubs of his recent rivals, 
and no amount of spying divulged 
whether he paid couverts or not. Is 
there, I wonder, a courtesy among 
night-club proprietors as there is among 

well—doctors, for instance? 


fe: new Drake Hotel, on Park 
Avenue, with a great flourish, is 
running a series of four tea dances on 

- eighteenth, nineteenth, twentieth, 
ind twenty-first of this month. This 
to celebrate both the opening of the 
crill and the Easter vacations of the 
young things. And you can never 
guess what the dances are being called. 
I wonder where they got the idea. 
At any rate, I am taking the bow all 
alone, with no co-starring allowed, 
for the name of them is none other 
—LipsTIck 


than 


LOVE IN SEASON— 
AND OUT 


should 
branches 
Turn from gray to yellow, 
Or in September when the air 
With grapes and corn blows mellow. 


Lovers walk when willow 


Lovers should walk on narrow roads, 
Past red barns at noon, 

And hear young frogs beside a pond, 
And see a country moon. 


But you and I have cold spring rain, 
Steam shovels, drills and such, 
Traffic lights and taxicabs— 
It doesn’t matter much! 
—RutH Fitrcu Bartcert 


\ THOUGHT FOR THIS WEEK 
(From the Times) 


_ “Why,” one of the defendants said, “if 
the people in this city only knew what 
went on behind the stage in ‘Sex’ they'd 
be surprised. The cast of men and wom- 
en would compare in_ respectability 
W th the cast of any play ever given in 
iis country or Europe. Why, the chief 
sources of amusement among us between 

nes were discussions on the music of 
Beethoven and Bach, Shakespeare and 

the world’s most famous philosophers 
literati.” 






























































SY ESiiss —_, Scarf 


from the finest collection 
we have ever possessed, 
thrills even a mannequin to 
a mystic ecstasy, when we 
elect om taclelelti@atomyarelt)(e(ae 


“It pays to buy where you buy in safety” 


A.JAECKEL & CO 


Jurriers 6xclusively 
Fifth Ave. Bet. 35-36 Sts. New York 
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‘*The Cathedral of the Motion Picture”’ EMPIRE ime a oe Wed sat 2:30. P L A Z A THEATRE 
Madison Ave. at59 St. 
J E A N N E “EA G b L N) Direction Leo Brecher 
“‘Her a Lover’’ wn Genakae aan" tos ee 
By JACQUES DEVAL 19 and 20—D. W. GRIFFITH’S “THE SORROWS 
NIP Adapted by Valerie Wyngate & P. G. Wodehouse OF SATAN” with ADOLPHE MENJOU. Thurs. 
H 1c Mats. Thurs. & Sat. Ort. April 21 and 22—ANKA Q. NILSSON jp 
= ee || ee 
50TH STREET—7TH AVENUE H 0 LB R OOK BLIN N ‘Smart New York's Favorite Movie” 
Pe ; 
iT tae mee “‘The Play’: $ the Thing”’ — 
Adapted by orp. G._ Wodehouse pang A THE SECOND MAN 
THE WORLD'S GREATEST MAXINE ELLIOTT’S Mats. Wed. & Sat. ver fn PY G M ALI oO N 
THEATRE ee oe a. MILLER Presents GUILD W. 52 St. Eves. 8:30 
= ETHEL BARRYMORE ||| :=::. tgs VER Corl 
ROXY SYMPHONY in <i | on HE SILVER CORD 
ORCHESTRA OF 110 “The Constant Wife Weak thu NED McCOBB’S DAUGHTER 


CHORUS OF 100 VOICES 
BALLET OF 50 


Mon. to Fri., until 6 P.M. 
DAILY Orchestra and _ Balcony 90¢ 
Evenings, Balcony 75c.—Orchestra $1.10 

1,000 MEZZANINE SEATS 


Mats. $1.10—Eves. $1.65 
Special Box Office—No Waiting in Line 


Evening Prices Prevail All Day Saturday 
and Sunday 








By W. Somerset Maugham 

















Two hearts, my dear— 
and, oh, I hear the taxi business 
isn’t what it used to be.” 

“Oh really!—Three clubs— 
and why the dismal meter 
slump ?” 

“Well, you see, since people 


learned that theatre seats could 
be bagged at Bascom’s just above 
44th, without cruising all about 
town—Three no trump, old 
dear...” 


And branches at The Biltmore, 

Plaza, Vanderbilt, Ambassador, 

Commodore, Astor, Belmont, 

Murray Hill, Imperial and Wil- 
liams Club 





jounn GOLDEN THEA. 2 Sir 


Eves. 8:30. Mats. Thurs. and Sat. 

















Apr. 16, 17, 18: “THE Fl 
BRIGADE” with CHARL 


MEIGHAN “in “BLIND, _AL- 
LEYS’; Apr. 21, 22: “AN 
AFFAIR OF THE FOLLIES” 
with LLOYD HUGHES; Apr. 

23, 24, 25: HAROLD btovo 

in “KID BROTHER 





BPA BBA oon 
‘ewe, Jeo HARRIS PRESENTS 


‘BROADWAY’ 


BROADHURS Thea. W. 44th St. 


. Wed. & Sat. 


by Philip Dunning and earn Abbott 
SEATS—8 WEEKS IN ADVANCE 








Broadway at 


& A P I 7 O L Sist Street 


COMFORT—CHARM— DISTINCTION 


Three virtues we hope never to lose— 
Enhancing the World’s outstanding 
motion picture entertainment— 
ORCHESTRA — BALLET — SOLOISTS 
—Major Edward Bowes 























6": MONTH OF SAM H 
THE MOTION PICTURE > 
WILLIAM FOX Presents |HARRIS 


THEATRE 

W. 42nd St. 

C E Twice Daily 
2:30—8 :30 
ALL SEATS 
RESERVED 





























ELTINGE §% Tt ws 
‘thy Si Mae Gete tes 


‘TOMMY’ 


a Delightful Comedy”’ 








—Percy Hammond, Herald Tribune. 














LOEW / 


WERIE IDAN aks 


Apr. 16, 17, 18: ADOLPHE MENJOU in “EVE. 
NING CLOTHES”; Apr. 19, 20: “HIGH HAT” 
with BEN LYON; Apr. 21, 22: “DON’T TELL 


YOUR WIFE” with IRENE RICH; Apr. 23, 24, 
25: “THE FIRE BRIGADE” with CHARLES 
RAY. 














o B’way at 38th St. Eves. 8:39 
Knickerbocker Matinees Wed. and Sat.. 2:30 


A. L. ERLANGER Presents 
THE INDISPUTABLE SUCCESS 


EDDIE DOWLIN 


HONEYMOON LANE 


In the New 
7 











Helen Ford Utterly Difterent 


Musical Comedy 


PEGGY -ANN y.c8iu: 


“1 have not, 
in a dozen corroding seasons, enjoyed any 
musical comedy so much.’’—Alexander 
Woollcott, in N. Y. Worid. 


VANDERBILT tae “tuen, .. oe. oe 























The LADDER 


Now in its 6th Month 


50th St. aoa of B’way 


WALDORF finde Sia 














CLUB CLASSES & DANCES 
Tuesdays, Thursdays, Saturdays 
Adult Beginners 7:30 P. M. 
More Advanced 8:30 P. M. 
$1 each lesson 


Practice Period and Dance Inclusive, 
9:30 P. M.to 12. “Oppy Orchestra.” 








BALLROOM HOTEL DES ARTISTES, 





j——— 1 West 67th St. Susquehanna 8440. 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


The Movies Break from 
Tradition—Some Inof- 
fensive Children — and 
the Ten Commandments 





- HITE GoLp,” 


at the Roxy, 
is an earnest at- 
tempt to tell a 
sombre and tragic 
tale without regard 
for the happy de- 
mands of the movie audiences. It fails 
to create completely the atmosphere 
it endeavors to, and some of its details 
are stereotyped, but there is enough 
sincerity in its telling to make such 
criticism minor. “White Gold” is a 
thoroughly praiseworthy effort that 
warrants the encouragement of your 
patronage. 

A young man, while on a visit to 
town, marries a Spanish dancing girl, 
and takes her to his sheep ranch. 
There, under the influence of the heat 
of an Arizona summer, and the jeal- 
ous resentment of the girl by the 
young husband’s father, all nerves 
draw taut. A stranger comes, a herd- 
er, who is gay and can laugh, and the 
girl is glad to see him. I will not tell 
you more, for it would be unfair to 
the picture and spoil your appreciation 
of the handling of the situation. 

Jetta Goudal, who is new to me, 
performs with dignity as the heroine, 
and Kenneth Thomson is most con- 
vincing as the hero. The others per- 
form with restraint, and are to be con- 
gratulated. It is a shame that they did 
not have more directorial inspiration 
to aid them. 

While on the subject of the Roxy 
Theatre, I have to report that at 6:05, 
troops of ushers appeared from all 
points of the Roxy compass, and went 
through military evolutions in the 
Grand Lobby. After which they 
formed in line and marched due west. 
I suppose they are taken out and 
drowned, and a new set procured—un- 
touched by human hands. 


OU will be greatly surprised to 

learn that a comedy at the Capi- 
tol named “Frisco Sally Levy” is 
more than average entertainment. 
Even some child mimes make them- 
‘elves agreeable, and laughable. 
_ The story concerns the very slight 
ove affair of Colleen Lapidowitz, the 
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DOUX JASMIN 


PERFUME AND FACE POw- 
DER-SUPREMELY FINE 
—MEMORABLE AS THE 
PeAVCw PYAU) sn oh @)).10 ITSELF 
,BOUQUET ANTIQUE 
y PARFUM MASKEE 
, CHEVALIER DE LA NUIT 
MADE AND SEALED /N PARIS 
CIRO: 2ORUE DE LA PAIX 


GUY T, GIBSON, INCORPORATED 
ALSO IMPORTERS OF POGO.ROUGE 
565 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 






TADOUSAC 
TADOUSAC.QUEBEC 
















Pes emery 
on theLower StLawrence 


— where the river meets the sea 







Mountain 











Climbing 
Golfing 
at Manoir Richelieu Motor 
rails 





W orLp’s most healthful air, 
rinctured with the brine of 
the sea and the fragrance of 
balsam and pine. Associations ro- 
mantic and historic. Social events 
and outdoor sports in bewildering 
variety...and Canadian hospitality 
Average mean temperature 67°. 


At MANOIR RICHELIEU, indoor 
salt water swimming pool. . . swimming 
to music, horseback riding, new 18 hole 
golf course in the Laurentian Mountains 
one and a half miles from Hotel. Good 
motor roads from Quebec. 

At HOTEL TADOUSAC, sandy beach, 
boating and sailing, trout fishing lakes and 
log cabin for guests, nine hole golf course, 
tennis, lawn bowling, sea air mingled with 
balsam, spruce and pine. 

Hot -lsopen June 25th. Writeearly for brochure 
and reservations, Address CANADA STEAM- 
SHIP LINES, Ltd., 110 West 42nd St., New 
York,or J. O. Evans, Manager of Hotels, 9 


Victoria Square, Montreal, Canada, until May 
15th. After this date write direct to Hotels. 


MANOIRRICHELIEU 
HOTEL TADOUSAC 


Owned and operated by 
CANADA STEAMSHIP LINES 
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Kangar@ 


/uncheon <Jea ~ Dinner 
The Gourmet says: 


Now that Lent is on and the warmer weather 
soon will set in, it’s the time to take to 
lighter food! Broiled fish, luscious curried 
shrimps and eggs, appetizing salads, fresh 
vegetables, etc., with delicious home baked 
whole wheat bread and rolls, form a tempt- 
ing array of gastronomical pleasures that await 
one at the Kangaroo. 


58W. 51st St~ Circle 3390 





daughter of /saac Lapidowitz. Her 
heart leans steadfastly toward a young 
traffic officer, except for a brief period 
when a wolf in man’s clothing in- 
fatuates her. The emotional storm 
that this causes gums up the tran- 
quillity of her family for a while, but 
in the end things are restored to peace 
and happiness. 

Masters Leon Holmes and Turner 
Savage enact her young and misbe- 
haved brothers in a hearty fashion that 
is generally amusing, and Helen 
Levine performs as her even younger 
sister and suffers a great deal of abuse 
and rough handling in the part. Te- 
nen Holtz as the big-hearted Jewish 
father of an Irish family is excellent. 


PICTORIAL record of the un- 

successful and fatal attempt to 
scale Mount Everest is on view at the 
Fifth Avenue Playhouse. It is excep- 
tionally interesting and will well re- 
pay your going to see it. With great 
beauty it unfolds the splendor of the 
mountain, and of the dreary wastes 
of Tibet. The adventures and peoples 
met by the expedition are adequately 
set forth. 


green To Love” at the Para- 
mount is a mediocre and 
hackneyed film that will not excite 
you much. It is another movie about 
the man who marries to save a fortune, 
and how he finally falls in love with 
the wife that he buys. That is about 
all that can be said for that. 


—_— LapiEs,” at the Colony, 
is undoubtedly the wettest 
movie ever photographed, and I mean 
that in more ways than one. ‘The 
climax takes place during a rainstorm 
at sea on a sinking boat, and never 
have actors been so soaked—and for 
so little reason. 


GENTLEMAN writes from 

Chicago—of all places—after 
reading the review of “The Fourth 
Commandment,” to correct me on my 
elucidation of the Fourth Command- 
ment. He is right, and so am I. Re- 
search has developed that, for some 
rcason, various religions use different 
editions of the Commandments, and it 
all depends on whether the First or 
the last Commandment is split into 
two parts. If the First is split, then 
the Fourth becomes the Fifth; if the 
last is split, the Fourth remains the 


Fourth. You follow me, I hope. 
—O. C. 
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dventure 
with a capital A-- 


The 


ROUGH 
RIDERS 


Victor Fleming’s romantic pro- 
duction, 


A Paramount picture with 
Noah Beery, George 
Bancroft, Mary Astor 
and Charles Farrell 


2:30—Twice daily—8:30 
All seats reserved 


SS COH AN Theatre 


Broadway at 42nd 
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PARIS 
LETTTER 


Paris, APRIL 6. 


SEMI-OFFICIAL 
A report from 
the municipal street- 
cleaning department 
here remarks on the 
extraordinary num- 
ber of opera hats 
and tail coats (never the trousers) 
which are now finding their way 
into the city trash-boxes, a phenome- 
non which may indicate the passing of 
formal evening modes but more prob- 
ably indicates the annual arrival of 
informal spring. The advance tourist 
rush is already evident: the Latin 
Quarter swarms with Middle West- 
erners who conceive knickerbockers 
and bare heads to be appropriate to 
sightseeing in a city where even a 
burglar would as soon appear in public 
without his pantaloons as without his 
(or somebody’s) hat. Parma violets 
are three francs the bunch on the 
boulevards. The terrace cafés flow 
with beer. The Seine flows with floods. 
In fine, spring is here. 

For those who, as children, have al- 
ready gone to Versailles or Fontaine- 
bleau, there is still St. Cloud or Chan- 
tilly, tolerable even as_ historical 
monuments now that the racing season 
has begun and the village streets are 
noisy with cloaked thoroughbreds, 
cockney tipsters and grooms. The 
Grand Condé at Chantilly is not yet 
open but the smaller hostelries are 
filled with horsey weekenders as well 
is With lunching bankers who have 
kindly brought along their stenogra- 
phers to show them what a horse looks 
like. There is no town in England 
much more English than Chantilly. 
The forest resounds with dropped 
’s. The village remains French only 
n respect to its bad cocktails. 





N TOWN the indoor sports, such 

as theatre premiéres, continue. At 
the Femina, “L’Eunuque,” drama- 
tized from Duvernois’s novel of that 
name, shows the dark side of that 
limitation which Terence regarded so 
lightly in his farce. It is a serious 
Piay, seriously treating the tragedy of 
an agenesic husband; only the local 
\merican newspaper critics con- 
founded his plight with that of “La 
Prisonniére.” The operetta “Ali 
Baba” (1889) is being revived; also 
“La Course du Bonheur” (1917); 








“But Doctor: -- 
I just cant gwe up coffee 


‘ 


' F course not. And there is no 

reason why you shouldn't drink 
all the coffee you want, provided it is 
the right kind of coffee.» The thing 
that you must avoid is caffein— that’s 
what keeps you awake. Drink Sanka 
Coffee and you may have all you want 
—for Sanka is caffein-free. 

“And caffein or the lack of caffein 
has nothing whatever to do with the 
flavor, aroma or appearance of coffee, 
because caffein itself is tasteless, odor- 
less and practically colorless. Coffee, 
freed of caffein, is not only harmless 
but is really beneficial. The pleasure 
you get from your accustomed cup of 
coffee is a great aid to digestion and an 
important factor in maintaining 


health:” 


* * * 


The most delicious coffee you ever 
tasted —97% free from caffein —that’s 
Sanka Coffee! And Sanka is all coffee. 
It is a superior blend of the choicest 
South and Central American coffee 
berries with just enough of plump, 
ripe Java and Mocha to give a delicate 
bouquet. Only the caffein has been 
extracted. And caffein alone is re- 
sponsible for the many serious ills 
that force people to give up coffee. 
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By Sanka’s exclusive method, the 
caffein is removed before the roasting 
process. In this way, the flavor of the 
coffee is preserved so perfectly that 
an expert can detect no difference 
between Sanka Coffee and the same 
blend of coffee which has not been 
decaffeinized. 


Try this test 


If you think that you can tell the 
slightest difference between Sanka 
Coffee and the same blend of coffee 
with caffein, try this: Tear out the 
coupon below, enclose ten cents for 
mailing expenses, and send it in. To 
day! 

Two small cans of coffee will be 
sent to you, marked simply as “A” 
and “B”. One can will contain Sanka 
Coffee. The other will contain the 
same blend of coffee, with caffein. 
We'll guarantee that you can't detect 
the slightest difference in taste or 
aroma. A week later, after you've had 
time to compare the two, we'll tell 
you which is which. 

You can buy Sanka Coffee at your 
grocery or delicatessen store, ground 
or in the bean. 


Tested and Aprgroved by Good Housekeeping Institute and Priscilla Proving Plant 





DRINK 


SANKA COFFEE 


FRc lar oie OS 


Sanka Coffee Corporation, Dept. YR-1r5 
301 Madison Ave., New York City 


Gentlemen: Find enclosed ten cents for which you 


are to send me two cans—one containing Sanka 
Coffee, the other containing the same kind of coffee 
with none of the caffein removed 

Name 

ee 








ee ; State . 
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also a French adaptation of Purcell’s 
old “Dido and Aeneas.” We have also 
had “Masque et Visage,” a grotesque 
by the Italian Chiarelli, showing us a 
husband who, having sworn on theory 
to kill his wife if she is unfaithful, 
begs her, on practice, to disappear so 
he may not be accused of reneging on 
his highfalutin oath. According to the 
plot, the husband is thereupon tried for 
the fictitious murder and acquitted. 
Less leniency should be shown the 
author. One wonders what Italians 
and husbands will think of next. 


Among these foreign importations, 
second-rate novelties and tried old 
traps, one remarks that Gabrielle 
Marcel’s interesting “Un Homme de 
Dieu,” which, with Pellerin’s ‘“Tétes 
de Rechange,” recently shared the 
Prix Société Universelle du Théatre, 
cannot find a producer. “La Puissance 
des Mots,” by René Bruyes, a remark- 
able and fresh piece which likewise 
competed in this important contest, 
also finds no angel. However, there is 
a mew semi-nude revue at the Ma- 
rigny, quite funny and making pots of 
money. It is to be hoped that the man- 
agement sends Messieurs Marcel and 
Bruyes passes. 

Noel Coward, to balance inter- 
nationalisms, is writing a New York 


x» |play here which deals with British high 


life in the cauldron of the Ritz. Jo 
Milward is sailing for Broadway with 
a manuscript called “The Love 
Limit.” 


HAT ubiquitous coeducational 

group of American students call- 
ing themselves “the floating univer- 
sity” has come here. And gone. Start- 
ing from New York, five hundred 
strong, twelve of the little scholars 
have, en route, become engaged. Nine 
are said to have been dismissed. Per- 
haps they were getting too cultured. 
To the Parisian press, the remaining 
four hundred and ninety-two freely 
gave their impressions. “What strikes 
me most in Paris,” said Mr. Rogers 
of Abilene, Kansas, “is the atmos- 
phere. I have noticed that, even 
though I have been here a few hours.” 
Mr. Bensinger, of Louisville, Ky., was 
struck most by the fact that Paris is 
a great deal like Madrid and almost 
like New York, though apparently 
very little like Louisville. Miss Pilk- 
ington (Portland, Ore.), although 
struck by nothing in particular, added, 
“T am impressed, but it’s a shame we 
can’t stay longer.” Miss Hunt, of 
Texas, was struck by the American 
food in Montmartre. “I sure love my 
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hot cakes and maple syrup.” O death, 


where is thy sting? 
, * ((HOROEPHORES"—fnng- 
ments from Aeschylus loudly 


“musicked” by Milhaud—has had its 
premiére audition at the Opera along 
| with Honegger’s old “Le Roi David.” 
Auric, third member of the musical 

Six, was later congratulated at the bar 

of the Beeuf-sur-Toit for having 
: written both. There seems to have 
been a mistake somewhere, made prin- 
cipally by Milhaud, judging from the 
dissatisfaction his work aroused. Prob- 
ably he should have arranged for Auric 
to be its author. The Golschmann 
orchestra, which presented Antheil’s 
works here last spring, has given two 
more first auditions of this young 
American composer. The Suite for 
Orchestra seemed less fresh than the 
Concerto for Piano and Orchestra. If 
in these modern works quotations from 
the classics were audible, the fragments 
were fine and really classical. Antheil 
was launched here by Ezra Pound, 
whose most recent adventure is Exiles, 
a Rapallo-edited, Dijon-printed maga- 
zine, the first number of which is now 
on Parisian bookstalls. 

The pages are almost exclusively 
given over to a long Constantian frag- 
ment by the Englishman, John Rod- 
ker, and called reminiscent!y and bit- 
terly, “Adolphe, 1920.” Bibliophiles 
should remark this first example of an- 
other new Pound review, and litté- 
rateurs should note with astonishment 
this remarkable contribution to An- 
glican letters, this 1927 version of 
Benjamin Constant’s eighteenth cen- 
tury complaint—the difficulty of a 
man’s leaving (or, in the more modern 
version, being left by) the woman he 
loves. 


A hitherto unpublished work of 
Stendhal’s is one of the six inedited 
pieces now being scaled by the publish- 
er Kra, who led off with “Trois 
Manifestes” by Edgar Allan Poe and 
(just off the press) “La _ Position 
Sociale.” The Stendhal manuscript 
has lain in cipher in Grenoble Uni- 
versity since 1832, the decoding being 
recently done by Debraye. According 
to Debraye, such a phrase as “le ler 
s. d’bassa” should be read (the book 
having been sketched in “pigeon” 
Italian-French while Stendhal was 
in governmental service in Civita- 
vecchia) “le premier  secrétaire 
d’ambassade,” fear of the sack having 
led the author to cipher his non-gov- 
ernmental thoughts in this, his most 
unorthodox manuscript. Stendhal 











DEMEYER 


Te PURPOSE of the Elizabeth Arden Treatments 
is to make your skin healthy, to cleanse the pores, 
nourish the tissues, stimulate circulation, so that your 
skin will be zatura//y clear, fine and smooth,— 
lovely, without need of artifice. Telephone today for 
an appointment. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 Fifth Avenue, New York 


LONDON: 25 OLD BOND STREET PARIS: 2 RUE DE LA PAIX 
CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA DETROIT BOSTON WASHINGTON SAN FRANCISCO 
ATLANTIC CITY PALM BEACH BIARRITZ CANNES LOS ANGELES 


Elizabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet P» eparations are on sale at the smart shops 
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25 West 45th Street, New York. 
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i wearing a scarf of sil- 
ver fox, sable or fisher, 
the woman of chic is merely 
paying a just tribute to a 
high fashion for Spring. 


ECKEL & SONS 


One Family Man nt Since 1863 
546 FIFTH AVENUE 
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wrote in his journal that he would be 
appreciated in 1880. Kra therefore 
comes a little late. The other four 
inedited works are those of Rimbaud, 
Constant, Marquis de Sade and the 
Comte de Gobineau. During the last 
month, these subscriptions have been 
bought by gambling bibliophiles who 
scented not only a first but an ex- 
clusive edition of rare subject matter, 
a sentiment slightly dissipated by the 
rumor that a second and cheap edition 
of all will be forthcoming on the 
limited subscription’s expiration. 

A private edition, for friendly dis- 
tribution only, of “Like a Lover,” by 
Glenway Wescott, printed for Mon- 
roe Wheeler at Villefranche-sur-Mer, 
has just been presented. ‘There is no 
dedication. 


HE ART show of the month is 

that of Max Ernst at the Van 
Leer gallery in the rue de Seine. Ernst 
was discovered years ago in New York 
by the Little Review, discovered him- 
self later as a dadaist here, was re- 
found by the Surréalistes and thrown 
out by them last spring because of his 
décors for Diaghileff. None of these 
discoveries has hurt him. He has be- 
come submarine since his show last 
year; his line has taken on an atoll- 
like broken edge. Of his catalogue of 
thirty-six items, half were sold while 
the show opened (““I'wo Personages 
in Front of a Wall of Fire,” “Two 
Young Women Crossing a River and 
Crying,” etc.). Resembling Chirico, 
he more resembles Ernst. Ernst has 
real fancy and flight. 


Another show of particular interest 
is that of Berenice Abbot’s photo- 
graphs at the Sacre du Printemps. She 
is an American: she was trained by 
Man Ray. With her lens she has por- 
trayed Caillaux, Gide, S$. Huddleston, 
Marie Laurencin (hand to jaw), 
Djuna Barnes (proud and romantic), 
a potent and bandaged James Joyce, 
etc. Her Alexander Berkman, anar- 
chist, has the solidarity of that finan- 
cier at whom he once shot. The frip- 
pery of lights, false and stimulating, 
is not Miss Abbot’s genre. Stolidly, as 
if almost accidentally, she arrives at a 
posturing of her subject so that mind 
and matter are clothed and balanced 
against a sensitive plate. Her new 
studies of Cocteau—faceless; only his 
hands to be seen rising like Medusa’s 
locks from a white mask he holds— 
are poetic and brief. The poet himself 
has been eliminated. 

As an extension of this elimination, 
comes news of Cocteau’s new work 
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for Diaghileff’s twentieth ballet sea- 


son here. 


HE report that he was writing a 

_ Mass, for which Picasso was to do 
décors, narrows down to the fact that 
he is writing, in Latin, a spoken ballet 
to be called “Ocdipe.” Here the tragic 
hero has been divested of all his minor 
complexes, such as Electra and other 
ladies who merely married or had 
borne him, and is seen, as the height 
of tragedy, as himself alone. Cocteau 
will play him. Stravinsky is writing 
the music. His son Theodore will 
make décors. Premiére, May 13. All 


invited. 


HE much-talked-of equatorial 

film, brought back by André Gide 
and Marc Allégret from their recent 
Congo tour, was privately shown to 
thousands at the Artistic Theatre. 
Photogenic inexperience and caution 
vitiated interest in three-quarters of 
this film. 

However, the remaining fraction, 
a splendid matter of some thousand 
feet and showing architectural and 
terpsichorean curiosities among the 
Massas and Moudang tribes, was of 
such ocular entertainment as to inspire 
one never to leave town. Better wait 
at home for another such travel film, 
one possibly of more than a thousand 


good feet. —GENET 
« 
THREE RINGS AND A 
RUSE 

This week is the time to establish re- 
lations 

With nieces and nephews and cousins 
and others— 

Give vent to benevolent loud perora- 
tions 


And show that we’re true-hearted 
fathers (or mothers). 

We must take a kid—an excuse for 
the tinglings 

Of pleasure, that shoo away sorrows 
that irk us— 

Attending, in numbers, the annual 
Ringling’s 

And Barnum & Bailey’s Gargantuan 
circus! 

—Paut G. GuMBINNER 


WantTep—Song author with snape and 
Depp to write me songs to suit my 
caricter. Lay of ameturs. State whome 
you have writen songs for, etc. Adress 
A. Sorenson, 10 Water Street, Charles- 
ton, S. C—Adv. in The Billboard. 





PAVOTS 
IARCENT 


SILVER POPPIES 





C The fragrance of your sweetest dream x Paris 


ROGER & CALLE | 


PA R 's~- EER FF Sw SS 


CREATORS OF FLEURS dAMOUR Le JADE AND MANY OTHER RARE PERFUMES 




















Well, it’s caricter wot counts. 


NSS 




















































0 ee ES TS 








100 








aM VAND 

























but assuredly 
not BETTER 


WHILE Manhattan’s topless towers 
mount ever skyward, THE SUL- 
GRAVE remains content to be one 
of the smallest of New York’s 
apartment hotels . . . it is, frankly, 


for the few, not the many .. . its "4 p 
architect turned his eye inward in- \ Ao 
stead of upward and made its living ny\ 


quarters as comfortable, beautiful and m/ 
quietly restful as skill and money ; f 
could accomplish ... its public V 


private home, without rush, hurry or 
distraction . . . if living on such 


y 
rooms afford the intimacy of a y \ 


terms appeals to you, THE y 


SULGRAVE would be glad 


of your inquiry or inspection. 


THE SULGRAVE 


afr Park Avenue & 67th Street 
NU S\ 




























this ‘‘permanent’”’ 
is always 
successful ! 


There’s not the least doubt 
about the success of a Jean 
permanent wave. Every step 
in the process has been per- 
fected; not a pressing of a 
button or a touch of a tube 
but is entrusted only to the 
most skilled of careful, 
thoroughly trained operators. 
The result is a beautiful 
wave, soft, natural and ex- 
quisitely becoming! Phone 
for an appointment. 


JE AN 30 west 58th street, 
(.. plaza 4082 
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Outroxted—T hose Dizzy 3 


7, ae VER since the 

q Paramount 
opened, I have 
been awaiting the 
invasion of my 
own quiet sphere 
Po | by Period Art; 
and now it has happened in the some- 
what unexpected neighborhood of 
Seventh Avenue and Fifty-fifth Street. 
The new Park Central, which will be 
ready in May, is a Gargantuan feat, by 
Pogany out of Hollywood, and life 
in its thirty-five stories should be one 
giddy whirl. ‘There will be a radio 
broadcasting station, a Turkish bath, 
a swimming pool, a Spanish patio or 
two, a gymnasium, a sunken dance 
floor, a roof garden, and miles and 
miles of Willy Pogany. The street 
floor will have a series of instructive 
rooms decorated with scenes from 
Shakespeare, the more popular cen- 
turies, and the Arabian Nights. | 
confess to something close to applause 
for the way in which all this has been 
managed. 

The ceilings are very beautiful, as 
one may see, and advance sketches 
promise furnishings excellent of their 
kind. The elevators will go at a speed 
never before attempted in a hotel, the 
B. M. T. will open right into the base- 
ment and the waiters will be cunning 
in Eton suits. 

Scattered here and there are 850 
suites of one, two and three rooms, 
and at this present stage of construc- 
tion a tour should be made with the 
help of a well-trained guide. The 
apartments are rather spacious, with 
wide, wide windows and with views 
which even the Ritz Tower cannot 
surpass. 

There are no fireplaces, but two 
radio outlets are offered as compensa- 
tion, and an intelligent little instru- 
ment called the telautograph sends your 
order to the kitchen and insures imme- 
diate room service. ‘The one-room 
apartments are frankly transient; the 
others have serving pantries and hotel 
service included in the rent. The 
price—you’ll never believe me—is 4 
scant $1,000 a room, with $300 added 
for furnishings. 

On the top stories are a few studio 
apartments of two and three rooms, 
with nice arched windows and, in 
some cases, two-story living-rooms. 
Lots and lots of north light has been 
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ARTMENTS 


in — Kitchens for Two 





the 
int provided for the easels that may be 
ave slung up here, and a few suites have 
the the unusual virtue of private roof- 
my terraces. 
ere My heart warmed to a number of 
rt; faintly Gothic little rooms with port- 
ne- holes in which some lucky wench of 
of a serving maid can pretend she is 
eet, living aboard the Paris. The Park 
| be Central—but you anticipate me—is 
, by the Largest Apartment Hotel in the 
life World. 
one 
dio T IS refreshing, after all this 
ath, sophistication, to turn to the modest 
or structures now rising on upper Park 
nce Avenue. Great progress has been made 
and in this part of town. Instead of the 
reet rows of brownstone fronts, with per- 
tive haps a lawn or two, we now have solid 
om blocks of Indiana limestone, tastefully 
en- dotted with striped marquees. ‘The 
I finer apartments have ceilings perhaps 
juse two-thirds as high as those they have 
een replaced. ‘They retain the fireplaces, 
reduced, of course, to a much smaller 
as scale, and the plaster mantelpieces are 
hes very fair imitations of the outworn 
\eir marble ones the junkmen have carted 
eed away. What wonders God hath 
the wrought, indeed! 
se= 
ing WORTHY Pease & Elliman 
building is Number 1125. Its 
350 lobby is large and charming, with fur- 
ms, nishing in which le Moyen Age is 
uce at last coming into its own. The 
the apartments of eight and nine rooms 
“he monopolize an entire floor, insuring 
‘ith as complete a silence as possible. The 
WS ceilings are to have the exorbitant 
not height of twelve feet, with plenty of 
unbroken wall space for hanging pic- 
wo tures, 
sa- All the bedrooms will have south- 
ru- ern exposure and are uniformly large 
our —in the corner room, playfully but 
ne- ungallantly called the master’s bed- 
om room by the renters, a space has been 
the provided under one broad window for 
tel a built-in chest of drawers. The ar- 
“he rangement of the servants’ quarters 
$a impressed me greatly—they are pro- 
Jed vided with adult-size tubs and closets 
and are far enough from the kitchen 
dio for one to fry eggs at three a.M. with 
ms, a free conscience. And before every 
in one of the front doors a metal plate 
ms. has been inserted, to prevent the mat 
een from slipping about—one of those 


little proofs of kindly thought on the 

















Good wines once excused an ugly dining 
room but nowadays the liquor is not so good. 





Slack-Rassnick dining rooms may almost be 
said to transmute poor liquor. 







Like good wines they improve with age. 
To be had of the Makers only 


Jlack, Kassnick & Co. 


MAKERS OF FINE FURNITURE SINCE 1885 
730 Fifth Avenue 
$th floor, Heckscher Building, at 57th St. 


“HEIR LOOMS of TOMOR RO W" 














PARK AVENUE 
AT 47% STREET 


‘Built around a formal Italian Garden, 
away from the business rumble, yet close 
by the smartest shopping and amusements, 
_ with an atmosphere of quiet and home. 


VANDERBILT 6140 
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Clatter! Bang! Toot! 


What wouldn't you give for a good 
night's sleep free from those fre- 
quent interruptions? 

When the noises of our great city 
grate on your nerves, or disturb 
your slumbers, you need 


FLENTS 


SOUND ABSORBERS 


FLENTS are small pliable balls of a 
specially prepared wax and cotton. 
Insert them in the outer ear and 
... presto! ... quiet reigns. Shouts 
become whispers, the taxi horns a 
lullaby and other erstwhile dis- 
turbing noises pass by unnoticed. 
All city people who retire late and 
therefore need sound, uninter- 
rupted sleep right up to the mo- 
ment they arise, need FLENTS 
SOUND ABSORBERS to preserve 
and protect their slumbers. 

Doctors recommend FLENTS 
SOUND ABSORBERS wherever 
sleep is likely to be broken by noise. 
They are not new, but proved by 
years of use in Europe. Be fair to 
yourself and give them a trial. $1 
for a box of 1o FLENTS SOUND 
ABSORBERS which is a month's 


supply. 
For sale at 
Liggett’s Grand Central Store, 42nd Street 
. M. Everts, 86th St. and Broadway 
Walter’s Pharmacy, 81st St. and Park Avenue 
Hetherington’s, 42nd St. and Vanderbilt Ave. 
Washington Square Pharmacy, 132 Sixth Avenue 
S. J. Livingston, 250 Eighth Avenue 
Klempner’s Pharmacy, 7 Ave. and 
St. John’s Place, Brooklyn 
or send money order direct to 


FLENTS PRODUCTS Co. 
89 Broad Street New York, N. Y. 
Ne Whitehall 4857 
OS. ancora eee emsmeremamememen/ 


Richard 


Formerly of the 
Ritz-Carlton Hotel 


FINGER WAVE 
PERMANENT 
WAVE 
SPECIALIST 














The touch of spring is a gentle reminder 

of warm days to come and that most essen- 

tial Permanent Wave. Why not make an 

appointment today and be contented and 

carefree during the s ~ and summer 
months 


28 West 46th St. Bryant 4404-1276 











part of the owners which always win 


me over. ($4,700—$7,000.) 


T THE corner of Ninety-first 
Street and Park Avenue, the 
Marcus Brown Construction Company 
is erecting a building for which it has 
disdained all assistance from the rent- 
ing concerns. The builders have many 
pleasant thoughts that have not yet 
taken form, although the opening is 
scheduled for next summer. There 
are to be seven, eight and nine-room 
apartments, renting from $4,300 to 
$6,600; great points of interest will 


be exceptionally large living and 
dining-rooms, an inordinate num- 
ber of fair-sized closets, electric 


refrigeration, and glass-enclosed show- 
ers. 

In addition, cedar closets are 
promised, and what are calmly adver- 
tised as burglar-proof locks. Unless 
somebody muffs the decorations of the 
lobby pretty badly, I can find no pos- 
sible fault. 


UMBER 1160 Park Avenue is 
one of those houses where the 
entire elevator force would reach for 
the smelling salts if anyone said 
“damn,” and the lobby is filled with 
chandeliers in the haughty manner of 
Hickson’s new store. Eleven-room 
apartments, offered at $6,500 to 
$7,500, are available through Pease & 
Elliman—and they are very fine, al- 
though the preceding paragraphs have, 
I am afraid, stolen most of their 
thunder. Fireplaces, extremely broad 
windows, sunny galleries, two glass- 
enclosed showers to a suite, all sorts 
of pleasant little surprises for the 
maids. The elevator service has a 
military precision and speed. 

One disagreeable feature, by no 
means limited to this building, is the 
low-hanging chandelier with which 
every dining-room is equipped—lI wish 
some one would tip off the builders to 
the fact that indirect lighting has been 
in use ever since the World’s Fair in 


1904. 


O THE north, at 1172 Park 

Avenue, is a Douglas L. Elliman 
building with a snug and attractive 
entrance hall, doormen who have been 
weathering in somebody’s family for 
years, and a general flavor of good 
breeding. 

It is a codperative building which is 
made up of eleven and twelve-room 
apartments, selling for from $28,800 
to $50,400—very reasonable, consid- 





ering that less than ten per cent has 
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GLORIFYING 
THE 

AMERICAN HAND 


~~. 

The use of Rose Petal Nail Enamel 4 4) 
reveals a hand you never before 
dreamed possible—nails that gleam 
and reflect the tint of the American | j 
beauty rose—nails that glorify the | 
hand! Here is a distinctive polish 
that inferior imitations cannot dup- 
licate. 

And Rose Petalj Nail Enamel is | 
but one of the products from the f 
famous salon of Peggy Sage at 50 E. 
57th St., N. Y., now offered through 
the better stores including 


Saks Fifth Ave. Jay Thorpe 
Franklin Simon & Co. John Wanamaker 
















Lord & Taylor Bonwit Teller & Co. 
B. Altman & Co. Kurzman 
Stern Bros. 





A single application keeps the nails 
polished for one week 





Three Dollars per Box 
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Grobe , saved? ole Uh Ln 
downy cushions Covered in Crile 
a think curtains in neal 
7 now. SM 
hve nan ‘ — 
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MM ArnstronGine. 4 East 5757 
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ASK HELEN SCOTT for any 


information or service you need in Paris. 


You may need a shopping companion, 
an interpreter, a steamship passage, a 
doctor, or expert advice as to where 
and what to buy. 


All information without charge. 


56 Faubourg Saint-Honoré 
Cables: “HELSCOT” 


Suite 207, 
Phone: Elysées 90.54 
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to be laid aside every year for main- 
tenance and that this covers the mys- 
terious process which the banks call 
amortization. 

The living-room measures thirty by 
twenty feet, the largest on record in 
these columns, and has a wood-burn- 
ing fireplace. The library is provided 
with an electric grate, which I resent 
as being the thin end of the wedge 
—thus far this neighborhood has been 
uncontaminated by these innovations 
of the electrician’s art. Over the man- 
tels are silly little electric plugs, but 
these, I hear, are being methodically 
removed as the tenants move in. 

There are so many large and well 
lighted bedrooms in these apartments 
that I quite lost count, until I was 
brought up short before a small bache- 
lor’s-room with a shower instead of a 
tub and got very hot over the high- 
handed assumption that bachelors nev- 
er stretch out in a tub. There are, 
however, plenty of bathrooms and 
built-in showers to go around, and the 
arrangements below stairs are com- 
plete. 

The maids’ rooms have been 
given hardwood floors instead of the 
reformatory cement usually allotted 
this part of the building, and the 
kitchen is large and well planned, 
+ with a maids’ dining-hall opening off 
it. In one corner is a cute little box 
of white tile—I took it for a Dutch 
oven and began to coo accordingly, but 
the thing turned out to be a ventilated 
garbage repository, none the less pic- 
! turesque. 





r 


Byrne & Bowman building, at 
1192 Park Avenue, has nine- 
, room apartments, only two to a floor, 
which I commend to your atten- 
tion. The six-room apartments in this 
| building are all, at the moment, oc- 
| cupied, and therefore, beyond my 
horizon. 

The cream panelling of the walls is 
more ingratiating than this monoto- 
nous decoration usually manages to be, 
} and the wood-burning fireplaces have 
— individual stacks, a move against co- 
Operative soot. The main bedroom 
y contains four windows with a fine 
. view over the roof of the Armory; 
and the pantries have non-dish-break- 
ng sinks of German silver over 
which I became positively childish. 
The roof space is shared by all the 
tenants for the purpose of brief air- 
ings and sun baths. 

This building is remarkably hospita- 
ble to children and even provides a 
Kiddie Kar garage on the main floor— 











The MADISON HOTEL -~ New York 


HERE artistic, luxurious ap- 
pointments decoratively correct 
are associated with the refinements 
of superior hotel service and ex- 
quisite cuisine, appealing to those 
of discernment and culture. Where 
the prestige of address is definitely 
established. 

THEODORE TITZE 


Managing Dire@or 


‘ohe MADISON 


Telephone Regent 4000 15 East 58th Street 
Cable Address— MADISOTEL New York Gity 
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NON-SHRINKABLE OXFORD SHIRTS 


These polo shirts are of fine quality white Oxford, woven 
and finished in England. Absolutely warranted not to 
shrink. Collar attached. Barrel Cufts. Box pleat down 
entire front with six buttons. Custom tailored. 
Also in neckband style with French cuffs. 
$3.50 Each. Three Shirts for $10. 


SOLID COLOUR SCARVES 
Smart scarves of natural silk, solid colour Barathea. 


In seventeen shades. 
Biue: Navy, Royal, Delft Grey: Nickel, Silver 
Brown: Tobacco, Russet, Walnut Green: Myrtle, Olive, Reseda 
Also Mauve, Purple, Black 


$3.50 Each. Three Scarves for $10. 


Albert Leonard George, Inc. 


608 Madison Aue., at 58th Street, New York 


Importers Haberdashers Shirtmakers 


























ORGEL 


THE TONGUES OF eloquent than the language 

















ANGELS ... .. are less hasized by La 
‘ es whose beauty is emphas —— 
7 sparkling, <7 Lesquendieu’s Imported Liquid Cos 


rcilla! : ‘ ‘nod 
pai which promotes the growth of lashes and g 


; -jlla is used for eye 

ky luxuriance. La Sourci 

ang bacompgls really waterproot through all me 
in bleck, brown and light brown.... at your fa 


shop, of course. 


J. LESQUENDIEU, Inc 


45 West 45th St., New York 





: Howard L. Ross, Pres. 
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The “Forty-Five” 


A combination four-piece 
suit including knickers, of 
exclusive fabrics—ready or 
made to your measure. 


$45.00 


Others at $39.50—$42.50 
A full line of furnishings 


Golf School, Two Instructors, Reasonable Rates 





CLOTHE 
37 Union Square, New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 




















M What of hospitality? ¢ 


h O your over-night guests |} 
depart with the mem- 
ery of a wonderfully refresh- 
ing sleep? v, 
\4| To have Hall Beds in your |{J 
: guest room assures their 
comfortable rest and denotes 
your own appreciation of the 
lasting values of finest bed- 


ding. ’ 
é 


eZ 














FRANK A HALL & SONS 2:00, 


25 west 45% street New York 








a change from the morose attitude of 
most apartment houses. 


HE Douglas L. Elliman build- 

ing at 1225 Park Avenue is a 
skyscraper just grazing the proscribed 
territory to the north and forming 
the farthest outpost of the apartment 
row. 

Its rents are correspondingly re- 
duced. For from $3,200 to $3,800 
you may have a six-room apartment 
with a genuine Park Avenue address. 
The lobby, however, is a medley of 
the imitation-marble and Vatican 
styles of decoration. 

The apartments in this house have 
light, well proportioned rooms, large 
closets, and built-in showers—good 
for a gold star any time—but the 
hardware struck me as leaving some- 
thing to be desired, and the wood- 
work was below bogey. One idea about 
the esthetic value of which there 
may be some doubt, but which I am 
pragmatist enough to approve, is the 
use of glass doors on built-in book- 
shelves—though in this case I pri- 
vately suspect that they will contain 
Junior’s roller-skates rather than the 
products of the Dove and Nonesuch 
presses. —DuPLex 


THE LAUNDRY LIST 


How I Discoverep I Was No Lapy 
NDOUBTEDLY there are de- 


vious means of discovering 
whether one is or is not a lady. Some- 
times a real old-fashioned picnic does 
the trick. Sometimes a New Year’s 
Eve party brings the revelation .. . 
sooner or later a girl always finds out. 
As for me...I had entertained 
vague suspicions which remained un- 
verified until, for the first time in my 
practically white girlhood, I came face 
to face with a laundry list. 

One swift reading convinced me of 
the horrifying truth: J was no lady. 
For under the “Ladies? List” (as the 
handbill so prettily puts it) were men- 
tioned fifteen garments none of which 
I had ever worn in my life! Such 
queer, quaint names they were, most 
of them strange sounds to my young 
ears . . . though one or two had the 
dim ring of words heard in child- 
hood ‘“Waists,” “petticoats,” “night- 
dresses,” ‘‘combinations,” “drawers,” 
“undervests,” “corset-covers,” “wrap- 
pers,” “aprons” ... it was all an- 
other language to me. 

Here I had six step-ins and six ban- 
deaux to be laundered, yet how could 
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The much favored three 
button, double-breasted 
topcoat. Broad shoul- 
dered, fitted hips. 


Tailored to measure 
(or ready for wear 


up to *65 


Banks Ge 


562 Fifth Avenue 


Entrance 46" St. 















25 West 43rd St. 
Suite 603 











It’s Broadway for the mice, but 
in some ways it’s not nice—a 
bald head does look naked. 
a. =| & 

Let Saburo Institute diagnose your case 
and tell you the truth about your hair. Ic 
costs nothing and imposes no obligation. 

If treatments are prescribed you have 
our absolute guarantee that these treat- 
ments will enable you to keep your present 
hair, or eliminate baldness in a reasonable 
time. You are the judge of results. 

Our methods ate strictly scientific. Diag- 
noses are made in consultation with a 
physician. 


Come in today for Diagnosis 


HOURS: 10 A. M. to 8 P. M. Weekdays 
10 A. M. to 6 P. M. Saturdays 


SABURO INSTITUTE 


Incorporated 
“FOR HAIR GROWTH” 














New York City 
Vanderbilt 5933 
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37 East 64thSt. 


+ Between Madison and Park Avenues & 


A Residential Hotel 
Summer Occupancy 


: In the very heart of New 
& York’s finest residential section § 
# and surrounded by notable § 
} private homes—a quiet and ex- 


} clusive environment. 


| 1,2, 3,4 and more Rooms 


} Larger suites may be arranged § 


Furnished or Unfurnished 


# Southern exposure, assuring a F 
} maximum of sunlight and air. § 
Many of the apartments have § 
individual terraces; all have § 
foyer halls and serving pan- § 
tries, Every bedroom has a § 


private bath. 
Rentals $1,000 and upward 
Agent on Premises or 


Douglas L. Elliman & Co. 


Agent 
i5 East 49th Street 








Plaza 9200 § 





I designate them on the list? Was a 
step-in a corset-cover, or did it more 
closely resemble a wrapper! I strug- 
gled for knowledge. For hours I 
hung on the telephone trying to worm 
the information from girls whom I 
knew. 

But it seems they hadn’t been ladies 
for aeons and couldn’t help me any. I 
thought seriously of going to the mu- 
seum and asking the guide what he 
knew about combinations, but suspected 
that the best I could hope for in the 
way of an answer would be a good 
sock in the jaw. I thought I might 
consult the family physician . . . did 
he not counsel me to come to him 
about the most intimate things? 


T length, I bravely determined to 

seal my own fate. Wear drawers 
and petticoats simply to be a lady? 
Death were sweeter! With a bold 
stroke of the jade Sheaffer, I scratched 
out the “Ladies’ List” and wrote “six 
bandeaux” and “six step-ins” under 
the “Gentlemen’s List”? where there 
was plenty of extra room. 

But I bear my burden blithely now. 
From a laundry standpoint, it’s much 
cheaper not to be a lady. And there 
are other advantages. 

—Jrss NANcy GRICE 


OUR CONTENTED 
READERS 


The Editors of THe NEw Yorker, 
Sirs: 

I must say you put out a first class 
magazine. I have been for years 
wrapping my hat up in Evening 
Journals, Woman’s Home Com- 
panions, Quills, etc., when it rained. 
You could see me flying from a sub- 
way kiosk to a United Cigar store 
awning through a shower, my hat 
all covered from the rain by a latest 
five-star edition, or by an opened 
Mercury. 

And the disappointment when I 
took off the protection and found 
black stripes, or green blobs, all over 
an otherwise immaculate gray fedora! 
the curses! the handwringing! the 
hysterical, moaning chant of supreme 
agony! But last Friday evening I was 
caught in that cloudburst and wrapped 
my hat up in a NEw YorRKER some- 
body left in the Fifth Avenue Play- 
house, and I must say a better rain- 
shedder was never sold for fifteen 
cents. Keep up the good work. 

Yours truly, 
Paut GouLp 
New York Crry. 





Miller Rubber 
Company 


Analyzed in our 
WEEKLY REVIEW 


Copy No. 25 on request 


Let us analyze 
your securities 


Accounts carried 
on conservative margin 


PRINCE & WHITELY 


Established 1878 


Memsers New Yorx Stock ExcHance 


25 BROAD ST. 


NEW YORK 


UPTOWN OFFICE: 
HOTEL ST. REGIS 








Eventually— 
Why Not Now? 


The Gold Medal 


shave is the 


you get with 


Barbasol. 
brush. 


fast and cool. 


Barbasol—3_ times 
—according to di- 
“Mister, 


rections. 


you’re next!” 


Barbasol 


No _rub- 
bing. All clean, 


one 


No 


Use 
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For Modern Shaving 














The Barbasol Company 


Indianapolis, Ind. 


I enclose 10c. Please send trial tube. 


Name........ 
Address. 
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$1.50 


THE GOLDEN 


CENTIPEDE 
by Louise Gerard 


Critics are comparing this uncanny 
mystery story with Rider Hag- 
gard’s weird tales. Mystery, magic, 
romance, adventure in the tropics. 
$2.00. 


BILL MYRON 
by Dean Fales 


“BILL MYRON belongs to the 
same revolutionary class of books 
to which also may be allotted 
ELMER GANTRY. The differ- 
ence is that Dean Fales has done 
a better job than Sinclair Lewis. 
He has made his character study 
of Bill, and the story of his life, 
the paramount issue.”—Dayton 
Daily News. $2.50. 


HALF-GODS 
by Murray Sheehan 
The Story of a Centaur in Missouri 


“As realistic as MAIN STREET, 
though better humored.” Frank 
humor, mild satire, a little tragedy 
and a good deal of excitement. 


$2.50. 
IN CHINA 
by Abel Bonnard 
Awarded the Grand Literary Prize 

by the French Academy 
Young China facing Old China— 
this book contains all the ingredi- 
ents which make the modern up- 
heaval understandable to Occi- 
dental minds. $5.00. 


FASCISM 
by Giuseppe Prezzolini 


What is Fascism? What manner of 
man is Mussolini and why? Prez- 
zolini answers these and other 
questions, in a most interesting 
way. $2.50. 


E. P. DUTTON & CO. 




















THE 


More Expatriate 


NDER the enviable title, “‘Fire 

Under the Andes,” Miss Eliza- 

beth Shepley Sergeant has made 
her contribution to the now 
fashionable pastime of liter- 
ary portrait painting. As a 
veteran of several years’ 
standing, whose life was 
once imperilled by prema- 
ture indulgence in this art, I 
turned with eager curiosity 
to Miss Sergeant’s book, especially to 
those portraits at which I had tried my 
hand, only to discover that the painter 
with words can differ from another in 
interpretation as emphatically as Orpen 
differs from Augustus John. 

The sitters in this case are Amy 
Lowell, Robert Edmond Jones, Wil- 
liam Alanson White, Eugene O’Neill, 
Elinor Wylie, Charles ‘Townsend 
Copeland, Pauline Lord, William Al- 
len White, Paul Robeson, Alice Ham- 
ilton, H. L. Mencken, Willa Cather, 
Robert Frost, and Oliver Wendell 
Holmes. The illustrations by E. O. 
Hoppé are some times excellent and at 
others comic in their inadequacy, as 
for instance Copeland, who _ looks 
more like a Wall Street promoter than 
the familiar and legendary “Copey,” 
and H. L. Mencken, who is posed like 
a distraught movie actor, something 
not even a Fundamentalist would ac- 
cuse him of resembling. 

Miss Sergeant’s method of drawing 
these portraits is, of course, in impres- 
sionistic essence, as all good portrait 
painting must be. But she does not 
merely present a surface impression of 
her sitters, or rather she does not aim 
to do so. When she does, it is with 
sitters about whom she has not had the 
opportunity to get beneath the ex- 
ternals of speech and appearance. She 
is at her best when closer insight has 
been her privilege, through either 
friendship or some intimate under- 
standing of her subject. Her Amy 
Lowell and her Oliver Wendell 
Holmes are, I should say, the portraits 
of which she is most proud and with 
which her readers will be most satis- 
fied. 

Eugene O’Neill and H. L. Men- 
cken evade her and become mere 
people interviewed. But she has done 
very well with Elinor Wylie and Wil- 
liam Allen White. The aura and 


atmosphere around them is perceptible. 


Romance 
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NEW BOOKS 


Fire Under the Andes: Some Eminent Americans— 


and Other Fiction 


NM] OT since I read “The Sun Also 
4 Rises” have the intricacies of 
love amongst the American expatriates 
entertained me so vastly as 
in Harold Loeb’s new novel, 
“The Professors Like 
Vodka.” Mr. Loeb’s first 
novel, “Doodab,” was a 
frank disappointment to me, 
and did not prepare me for 
the enormous stride forward 
which he has now taken. The quaint 
humor and bizarre imagination of 
“The Professors Like Vodka” make 
of the story a strange fantasia against 
a realistic background. Ostensibly, Mr, 
Loeb has written just another account 
of the amorous and alcoholic adven- 
tures of two Americans who hover be- 
tween Montmartre and Montparnasse. 
Professors Mercado and Halsey 
planned a little bicycle tour when they 
went to Paris, but the drunken con- 
fidences of Corey Hamilton precipitate 
them into the arms of Vera Adranova 
and Cléopatre Demidoff, from whom 
they try to disentangle themselves, 
with results so amazing that one fol- 
lows the meanderings of their New 
England consciences with infinite de- 
light. 

Mercado is a Jew and it is his good 
fortune to be the lover of Cléopatre, 
the most bloodthirsty, anti-Semitic 
Bolshevik-baiter in Denikin’s train. 
She just loves to kill Jews, and in their 
most romantic moments her fancy 
plays with sweet thoughts of pogroms. 
Mercado is stirred by a natural curi- 
osity to discover what will happen 
when she finds out that he is a Jew. 
He selects the tenderest moment in 
their life together to reveal the fact, 
and Mr. Loeb evokes a vivid and 
dramatic scene. Professor Halsey, be- 
ing Nordic and more natural in his 
love affairs, watches this tragi-comedy 
from the vantage point of his frank 
contentment with Vera’s charms. In 
the end he succumbs to the marrying 
habit of his race and proposes to con- 
front the campus world of Greens- 
borough with this exotic piece of flot- 
sam and jetsam thrown upon the shores 
of Paris night life by the downfall 
of the Russian monarchy. Between 
the confines of this plot, if it can 
so be called, lie scenes and incidents 
which perfectly convey the turbulent 
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DVICE ON THE CARE OF 


OBI 


BY 
b A BACHELOR WHO 
CANT BEAR THEM 
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Dorit send congratulations 
Send This precious boot? 
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#4 25 


Albert & Chas Boni - 66-5 Ave N.Y.C. 
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LLOYD BUNTING H. H. PENNOCK 


Have One on the House! 


me families inherit mortgages instead of 
mes. For about 1% yearly interest we'll 
iy off all mortgages so that the house will 
» free and clear in event of owner’s death. 


17 E. 42nd St. MURRAY HILL 2117 
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world of the expatriate American’s 
paradise. 


Hw SucH a NIGHT,” by Babette 


Deutsch, is an experiment so in- * 


genious and so interesting that one is 
exasperated, without being disappoint- 
ed, when one discovers that the 
author could not make it work ade- 
quately. 

What Miss Deutsch attempts to do 
is to narrate the events at a party dur- 
ing the course of one evening as those 
events entered into the consciousness 
of the various characters. Leonard 
Hogarth is the protagonist, so far as 
any one character merits that descrip- 
tion, and his love for Pauline is the 
distorting element through which he 
sees this world of sophisticates. But 
not even the commotion caused by the 
birth of a child during the party as- 
sists him to realize his frustrated de- 
sires. 

That fact of birth is the one 
solid reality in this group of weary 
shadows who drink and jazz their way 
to inconclusive dreams and emotions. 
Each character in relation to the whole 
has an isolated reality, but they are 
never merged fully in a coherent nar- 
rative. 


HILE most of the important 
novels from Ireland nowadays 
are in the modern realistic rather than 
in the old romantic manner, Con 
O’Leary in “Break o’ Day” offers a 
respite from the harsh disillusionment 
of such writers as Liam O’Flaherty 
and James Joyce. Mr. O’Leary has 
chosen to write a picturesque romance 
of contemporary Ireland, laid during 
the troubled years which have so dif- 
ferently inspired Sean O’Casey’s 
“Juno and the Paycock” and Liam 
O’Flaherty’s “The Informer.” His 
rascal, nicknamed The Cabogue, ful- 
fils all the conditions which this type 
of fiction has demanded since the 
days of “Gil Blas.” He is an engaging 
scoundrel who holds our sympathies 
despite his defects. Unlike so many 
of his fellow-countrymen who were 
rebels compelled to conceal the fact, 
The Cabogue is a fellow of nimble 
wit and verbal resourcefulness who 
pretends to be a gunman and a daring 
patriot, thereby playing upon the feel- 
ings of the country folk, who feed 
him and spoil him. He does nothing 
himself, but profits by the glorification 
which was the lot of all insurrection- 
ists in Ireland during the Sinn Fein 
campaign. 
Here is another Playboy of the 





THE 
ADVENTURES 
OF AN OAF 


by Herb Roth and 


Frank Sullivan 


The drollest pen and 
the wildest wit now 
practising in New York 
have here combined to 
produce an universally 
hilarious book—a book 
for sour Uncle Eustace 
and for sweet Aunt 
Tilly! for old folks of 
six and for little tots 
of sixty. The kids will 
squeal over it with aban- 
doned, noisy glee; the 
soberer, more dignified 


members of the family 
will have to excuse themselves 
from the room to preserve their 
frown on frivolity. For The 
Adventures of an Oaf is a 
mad, whimsical book, designed 
to rid the most obstinate fun- 
ny-bone of its most malignant 
inferiority complex, and pro- 
voke it to stentorian self-ex- 
pression. And it will! $2 


THAT’S NEW YORK! 
Morris Markey & Johan Bull 


Russel Crouse in the N. Y. 
Evening Post says it’s ‘a book 
we think is simply corking!”’ 
Many other reviewers concur 
in the opinion it is a vividly 
written, exciting panorama of 
the entire present New York 
scene. Handsomely illustrated 
and handsomely made. $2. 


and 


Don’t Overlook—ALPHA, a novel 
by Emery Balint, whom the Euro- 
pean press has hailed as “The first 
major post-war prophet.” $2. THE 
SECOND CONNING TOWER 
BOOK, edited by F. P. A., $2. 
(There’s also a special edition of 
100 copies of THE FIRST and 
SECOND CONNING TOWER 
BOOKS, gorgeously boxed, and 
signed by Franklin P. Adams, at 
$10.)—LITTLE BENNY’S BOOK 
by Lee Pape, which Baird Leonard 
in Life thinks “the merriest book I 
have come across in over a year.” $2. 


MACY- MASIUS: 
PUBLISHERS 


551 FIFTH AVE. 
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} The Famous 
BREADALBANE } 
BOWL at 


DRAKE 

RESTAURANT 

440 PARK AVE 
AT 50th ST. 


By the way—there are still some 
select suites, 2 to 7 rooms, rent- 
7 ing from $2500—the furnished 


ones by Callingham-Lloyd. 
| ARTHUR MARCHISIO, Maitre a’ Hotel | 

















CHAPEAUX 


The smart New Yorker knows that 
the hat to complete her Easter en- 


semble may be chosen from our 


Paris imports, adaptations, and 
Mme. Wolf creations, at $15 and 
upwards. 

















John Murray Anderson- Robert Milton 
School of the Theatre and Dance 
Instruction in Every Branch of 
Dramatic Art 
Enrollments Received Now for Second 
Spring Term 
ay Fone Evening Classes 
otion Picture Acting 
Commercial Sereen Tests Made 
128-130 East 58th Street, N. Y. Plaza 4524 

















Western World upon whose exploits 
Mr. O'Leary lavishes a great energy 
of imagination and an_ intimate 
knowledge of the ways of Irish small- 
town life and the drolleries of rural 
people. 

When the truce comes between 
England and Ireland his hero natu- 
rally finds it safe to do some con- 
spiring himself, so he forms a secret 
society whose fantastic aims are the 
complete expression of his mythical 
personality. 


N IRISH novel of a very dif- 

ferent complexion is “Shule 
Agra,” by Kathleen Coyle, who has 
already made a name for work of 
another type in “Piccadilly” and ““The 
Widow’s House.” Here again the 
scene is laid in the Ireland of the 
Sinn Fein struggle, and the author 
presents a typical political tangle in the 
Hassan family. Shule Hassan, the 
heroine, has a cousin, Gerald, who is a 
loyal member of the Northern Parlia- 
ment; her brother Roderick is a Re- 
publican, and Shanad, the farmhand, 
is her lover. 


Miss Coyle deals in this book with 
the present phase of Irish affairs, since 
the founding of the Free State, and 
she contrives to present a striking pic- 
ture of the transitional state in which 
the people now find themselves. 
Roderick is killed in a conflict with 
the Free State police, and Shule re- 
turns home from her brutish lover to 
bear a child—the new generation, for 
which there is, presumably, hope. Miss 
Coyle is the first of the feminine re- 
alists in Irish fiction. 


ITH its vigilant eye upon the 

literary world this department 
has become aware of the existence of 
a great many contributors to THE 
New YorKER who are also contrib- 
uting to literature. It may not, there- 
fore, seem unbecoming in me _ to 


suggest that the following works 
will be found worthy of their 
authors: 


“Young Enough to Know Better,” 
by Fairfax Downey; “The Gazelle’s 
Ears,” by Corey Ford; “A Victorian 
American: Henry Wadsworth Long- 
fellow,” by Herbert Gorman; “Auc- 
tion Bridge Clarified,” by Lelia Hat- 
tersley; ““That’s New York,” by Mor- 
ris Markey and Johan Bull; “Answer 
This One,” by F. P. A. and Harry 
Hansen; “Returning to Emotion,” by 
Maxwell Bodenheim, and “Life and 
Times of Martha Hepplethwaite,” by 
Frank Sullivan. —ALCESTE 
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MURDER AT SMUTTY NOSE 
By Edmund Pearson 


Stories of fourteen extraordinary 
murders $3.00 


Scouting on Two Continents 
By MAJOR F. R. BURNHAM,D.S.0. 


Praised by Sims, Roosevelt, and 
others $5.00 


READ ’EM AND WEEP 
By Sigmund Spaeth 
Harmony and Hilarity — for your 
piano and your library $4.00 


Today and Tomorrow 
By HENRY FORD 


The first American billionaire writes 
here of the future $3.50 


WILD BILL HICKOK 
By Frank J. Wilstach 
The facts of the deadliest gunman’s 
eareer $2.50 


She-Shanties 
By A. P. HERBERT 


The low-down on the ladies, in bril- 
liant light verse $2.00 


Doubleday, Page & Co. 
——s 











THE TRAIL OF 
LAUGHTER 


rom the stern coast of Maine to the sunny 
Pome “SWEET AND LOW” bas left 
a glittering trail of glee across the country. 
See for yourself. 
BOSTON : _ Clever, spicy, amusing, mirth-provok- 
ing, season’s funniest book.— Transcript 
NEW YORK: Here is the book for readers who 
want some perfectly dandy sex appeal, a thrill a 
second and everything needed to banish dull care. 
—Herald-Tribune 


PHILADELPHIA: Funny asit looks, and it looks 
very funny.— Public Ledger 

BALTIMORE: Terribly good. Terribly.—Sun 

CHICAGO: Very superior nonsense.— Post 

ST. LOUIS: Fits of hearty laughter — thank 
Heaven! —Post Dispatch 

KANSAS CITY: Chuckles, snickers and deep 
belly laughs. Roll on the floor in uncontrollable 
mirth. —Journal-Post 

SALT LAKE CITY: A good laugh at everything. 
Don’t miss it.— Telegram 

PORTLAND, ORE: Enough action and punch to 
take the championship away from Gene Tunney. 


—Journal 


SWEET ann LOW 


By LIGGETT REYNOLDS 
(who really is ROBERT A. SIMON) 
At all booksellers 
14% dames for $ 1.25 
SIMON AND SCHUSTER, INC., Publishers 
37 West 57th Street New York City 
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Learn the new 
| game from 
y experts» Read 


Contract 
Bridge 


By Mrs. T. Chas. Farrelly 
and Milton L. Coleman 





Mrs. Farrelly has taught 

the new game in the cir- 
cles in which Mr. Harold Van- 
derbilt plays; Mr. Coleman has 
been for years problem man 
at The Knickerbocker Bridge | 
and Whist Club. 


Out of their combined ex- 

perience they have devel- 
oped a book which, because of 
its simplicity, completeness 
and innovations displaces 
others in the field. 


In the reproductions of 

hands, tabulated synopses 
are given of every lead and 
play. The new system of sig- 
nal bidding which helps part- 
ners tounderstand each other’s 
hands is given; and the au- 
thoritative scoring systems. 


In each copy of the book 
there isa complete scoring 
card in both the New York and 
the American counts which 
can be used for ready reference 
during play. 
Charts in color. $2.50 
GOOD BO00KS 


Boni&Liveright,N.Y. 












“Shedding 
light in the 
dark places” 


That is what Luther Bur- 
bank said of Robert G. 
Ingersoll, pioneer of toler- 
ance in America. He came 
as a bolt from the blue, 
awakening America to a 
new conception of liberty; 
and he lives in this biog- 
raphy as the greatest of 
American liberals. 


COLONEL BOB 
INGERSOLL 


By CAMERON ROGERS 
$3 Doubleday, Page & Co. 
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LEARN TO SWIM 


With grace and ease. Heated 

filtered water. Health exercises. 

Ladies and gentlemen, children, 

taught by experts. Booklet M. 
Mary Beaton School of Swimming 

Hotel des Artistes 

1 West 67th Street 

Trafalgar 3162 Susquehanna 8440 



















A double thunderclap 


wakes two immortals— 


Cupid and Puck are roused to action 
in two new books—the first stories 
since “Thunder on the Left” by 


ill 


MORLEY 


The little statue of Cupid in Piccadilly Circus, 
| London, took deadly aim at two young Ameri- 
| 
| 





cans, in turn. This left them in a predicament, 
because they even had to get acquainted. But 
they found the situation highly enjoyable, and 
you'll find it even more so. 













The cArrow 


Simultaneously, the infant republic of Illyria 
appeared in Southern Europe, and Puck was 
moved to assist the new country in finding its 
feet. International politics, the League of 
Nations, and a promising private romance are 
merged in a delicious midsummer night's dream 
of the twentieth century. 


Pleased to Meet You 


It makes no difference which you read 
first—you are certain to read both. 


$1.50each,atall bookstores, 
or $3.00 boxed together. 
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GREENBERG. PUBLISHER 112 East 19th Street, New York | 


So Re ee ee ore 


—— 








KINKS 


(ANONYMOUS 





1 Book Worth Reading—Boston Globe 
Love, Money, Mystery, The Stage 


A Beautiful Blonde vs. Broadway 


$2.00 at Book Stores 


ADELAIDE AMBROSE, INC. 


730 Fifth Ave. Publishers New York 
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PRENC FH BOOTERY 





Make Mayfair 
Your New 
York Home 


It 1s quiet, homelike, 
central, accessible, and 
especially suited for 
people accustomed to 
luxury and fine quarters. 


Hlottoir Bouse, 


610 Park Ave., at 65th St., NewYork 


Edward H. Crandall 
President 











Telephone Bryant 8379 
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Becoming Bobs 


Where permanent 
and finger waving 


562 FIFTH AVE. 


Individually 
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Entrance on 4g¢th Street 




















Learn to swim scientifically 


Dalton Swimming | 
School | 
19 West 44th Street | 


Booklet Y on request | 























BOOKS WORTH 
READING 


We Recommend: 


FICTION 


THE Proressors Like Vopka, by Har- 
old Loeb (Liveright). A fascinating 
fantasia on Russian love, New Eng- 
land conscience, and life in Mont- 


parnasse. Reviewed on page 106. 
Love Is Enoucnu, by Francis Brett 
Young (Knopf). A _ two-volume 


novel in which the author unfolds a 
leisurely panorama of English life 
during three generations. 

INTIMATE AcroBaTics, by Lord Stites 
(McBride). <A diverting specimen 
of sophisticated comedy in the ultra- 
modern manner. 

HEART IN A Hurricane, by Charles G. 
Shaw (Brentano). A New Yorker’s 
comic odyssey of a nice young man 
about town—-the lighter side of 
Broadway. 

A WREATH OF CLoup, by Arthur Waley 
(Houghton Mifflin). The third vol- 
ume of this superb translation of a 
great Japanese romance. 

Evmer Gantry, by Sinclair Lewis 
(Harcourt, Brace). Love and reli- 
gion among the Fundamentalists— 
a ruthless picture of evangelical 
swinishness. 

Tue Beab te, by Pauline Smith (Doran). 
A fine picture of Biblical austerity 
amongst the South African Dutch. 
Suppressed in Boston. 

One CrysTAL AND A Mortuer, by Ellen 
Du Pois Taylor (Harper). All the 
advantages of a good mystery story 
combined with sophisticated style in 
the best modern manner. 

Tue Cross, by Sigrid Undset (Knopf). 
The last volume of the glamorous 
trilogy of medieval Norway, “Kris- 
tin Lavransdatter.” 


THe Bann Prays Dixiez, by Morris 
Markey (Harcourt, Brace). <A ro- 
mantic tale of the Civil War, whose 
realistic pictures of the South are as 
uncompromising as “What Price 
Glory.” 

DecapENCE, by Maxim Gorky (Mc- 
Bride). Gorky’s first novel in some 
years. A_ study of deterioration 


through wealth. 

THE Story or A WonpeER Maw, by Ring 
Lardner (Scribner). The maddest 
fun, with devastating satire in the 
author’s unique manner. 

CHILDREN OF Divorce, by Owen John- 
son (Little, Brown). An effort to 
show how divorce can break up more 
lives than those immediately in- 
volved. 


And of Course Yowve Seen— 


East Sipe, West Sipe, by Felix Riesen- 
berg (Harcourt, Brace). Ri:apsopy, 


by Arthur Schnitzler (Simon & 
Schuster). Tur Ptutocrat, by 
Booth Tarkington (Doubleday, 


Page). GALAHAD, by John Erskine 
(Bobbs-Merrill). Tue Sun Atso 
Rises, by Ernest Hemingway 
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The exquisite Varona _ toilet 
preparations are the creations of 
a specialist who has learned the 
intimate requirements for beauty 
through experience and study. 


On sale at Bonwit Teller & Co., 


Franklin Simon & 0., Lord & 
Taylor, Stern Bros, and John Wen. 
amaker’s. 


For scientific beauty treatments 
for skin and hair visit 


ANGELA VARONA 


22 East 55th St. New York, N. Y. 
’ Appointments: Plaza 8822, 4056 








This _ photo- 
graph speaks 
for the origi- 
nality and 
charm of the 
Bob Pictur- 
esque by Ro- 
bért. 


STUNNING 
PERMANENT 


VEGETABLE 


SHAMPOO Jane Dobbins 


Samous beauty 


Robert 


Makes You Beautiful 
675 Fifth Ave. (near 53rd St.) 
Phone: Plaza 9023-4-5-6 
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A homelike hotel~ 
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Removed by the perfect and safe me- 
thod—Electrolysis—as prescribed by 
eminent physicians. No pain, no dis- 
comfort and positively no injury to skin. 
Personal service guaranteeing satisfaction. 


MARION BARRETT _ Registered Nurse 


(Established 1918) 
10 East 49th Street, New York 
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Tel. Vanderbilt 1168 
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THE NEW YORKER 

















If Company’s 


* 

Coming— 
serve them comment-able re- 
freshments. Come to Cash's 
Nut Store for every good 
nut that grows, in the shell, 
shelled or salted. Serve in 
delicious nut sandwiches, 
lovely nut salads and in 
individual dishes for your 
guests to nibble. 


CHARLES S. CASH 
INC. 


Consult your 
phone book for: 
15 New York 
stores, 2 Phil- 
adelphia stores. 
Mail orders 
everywhere 





A novel of modern 
marriage— 


f 


b < 
Eliesbeth p 
Jordan 


$2.00 











THE CENTURY CO. 








REJUVENATION Gn 














For Sale Cooperative apartment; 


magnificently furnished 
duplex apartment for sale, 22-foot ceiling, 
at Hotel Des Artistes, 1 West 67th Street. 
For details address R. D. H., Room 608, 
149 Broadway, New York City. 
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(Scribner). THE OrPHAN ANGEL, 
by Elinor Wylie (Knopf). My 
Mortat Enemy, by Willa Cather 
(Knopf). Go SHe Must, by David 
Garnett (Knopf). Jit, by E. M. 
Delafield (Harper). 


GENERAL 


FirE UNDER THE ANDES, by Elizabeth 
Shepley Sergeant (Knopf). A series 
of portraits of living Americans dis- 
tinguished in various fields. Re- 
viewed on page 106. 

CoLtoneL Bos INGERSOLL, by Cameron 
Rogers (Doubleday). A lively ac- 
count of the great agnostic’s cheerful 
fight for free speech and free 
thought. 

REVOLT IN THE Desert, by T. E. Law- 
rence (Doran). A fascinating epic 
of desert warfare by a great Eng- 
lish adventurer. 

Tue Repettious Puritan, by Lloyd 
Morris (Harcourt, Brace). A sym- 
pathetic portrait of Nathaniel Haw- 
thorne. 

A Metuopist Saint, by Herbert As- 
bury (Knopf). A history of early 
American Methodism in the person 
of its celebrated founder, Bishop As- 
bury. 

AnTHONY Comstock, by Heywood 
Broun and Margaret Leech (Albert 
&¥ Charles Boni). A good-humored 
but deadly analysis of the Puritan 
mind in action. 

WILLIAM HOHENZOLLERN, THE LAST OF 
THE Kaisers, by Emil Ludwig (Put- 
nam). A merciless exposure of the 
ex-emperor, shown up by his own 
words and his own friends. 

Tue Works or THomAs Otway, edited 
by Montague Summers (Nonesuch 
Press). Three volumes of the come- 
dies, tragedies and correspondence of 
this Restoration dramatist in the 
handsome format already familiar to 
collectors. 

PALMERSTON, by Philip Guedalla (Put- 
nam). ‘The life of the last eight- 
eenth century English statesman re- 
lated with keen Gallic irony and wit. 

NAPOLEON, THE MAN oF Destiny, by 
Emil Ludwig (Boni & Liveright). 
A fine romantic biography, as full 
of action as any novel. 

ProspeR Mérimée: A MAsK AND A 
Face, by G. H. Johnstone (Dutton). 
A picture of the neglected figure who 
was the author of “Carmen,” against 
the background of his times. 

Mirrors OF THE YEAR, edited by Grant 
Overton (Stokes). A miscellany of 
events in art, literature, politics and 
sport. Not quite a year book. 


And Dont Overlook— 


Ask Me Awnortuer! by Justin Spafford 
and Lucien Esty (Viking Press). 
GILBERT AND SULLIVAN, by A. H. 
Godwin (Dutton). Grorce WAsH- 
INGTON: THE IMAGE AND THE 
Maw, by W. E. Woodward (Boni & 
Liveright). Witp Gos.tnocs, by Wil- 
liam Rose Benét (Doran). So Tuts 
Is Jazz, by Henry O. Osgood 
(Little, Brown). MAIN STREET AND 
Watt Street, by William Z. Ripley 
(Little, Brown). 











Moths First Attack 
Grease Spots 





Grease Spots attract Moths, and 
when you find moth holes in 
your clothes, you can be almost 
certain they were first Grease 
Spots. So be sure you remove 
all Grease Spots before putting 
your clothes away. Carbona will 
take out *Grease Spots easily 
and completely, without injury 
to the most delicate fabric or 
color —just follow the direc- 
tions on each Carbona label. 
*Grease Spots breed disease germs. 


For Safety's Sake -demand 


CAR 


UNBURNABLE NON-EXPLOSIVE 


Cleaning Fluid 


REMOVES GREASE SPOTS 
Without Injury to Fabric or Color 










































LOOK BEFORE 
YOU LEASE! 


HERE you will find 
the perfect home. 
RATES remarkably 
tiny compared with 
the great deal we 
have to offer. 
REDUCTIONS in 
tariff during the 
coming season. 
WON'T you call and 
see for yourself? 











34 EAST 50* STREET 


QO (A 


~)WESTON 
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“Good Morning, Stupid!” 


HAT was the way he always 

greeted her at the breakfast table. 

It began in fun, but one morning it 
seemed to Flora that her husband meant 
what he said. 


She went to him and put her arms 
around his neck. 


“Is your little girl so very, very stu- 
pid?” she asked. 


“Yes,” he replied, “my little girl is 
very, very stupid. Actively so. And 
Flora, you were never worse than you 
were last night!” 


Flora winced. She realized that there 
were things she didn’t know, that she 
often made mistakes in the presence of 
her husband’s business associates. But 
she thought men rather liked girls that 
made mistakes. 


She Was a Shouter 


“Flora,” he continued, “it’s not as if 
you were just a silent bore. No! Last 
night when you told Mr. Apthorpe that 


Anta, weer 
ry as ad 





APRIL 16, 1927 


Walter Hampden had written ‘Bye, Bye, 
Blackbird,’ you shouted it. Everybody in 
the restaurant heard. Is it any wonder 


I am ashamed to show my face in the 
office ?” 


Flora winced again, and returned to 
her coffee, into which her husband had 
quietly poured a little poison. 


* * * . 


Perhaps you, too, are not bright—a 
detriment to your husband. Do you know 
that there is a way to overcome unin- 
telligence, a way that leads away from 
the poisoned cup of coffee? Would you 
like to be able to talk brilliantly about 
the drama, books, cocktails, interesting 
people—people that play squash, people 
like that? 

Do that by devoting 
twenty each to THE 
New YorKER you learn a lot, and that 
your friends are not only proud to know 
you, but actually stop talking when you 
enter a room in order to hear what you 


you know 


minutes week 


are going to say. 


that, heh? 


How would you like 


And it is not drudgery—you enjoy 
yourself while becoming bright. 
cup of coffee safe? Better make sure by 
signing the neat little space down below 
and having THE New Yorker delivered 
to your door. 


Is your 





The New Yorker, 
Drawer 7293-B, 
25 W. 45 Street, 
New York City. 


of all my friends, 
and would like to 
be considered 
bright. Please en 
ter my _subscrip- 
tion to The New 
Yorker for— 





Dear Sirs: I am 
the laughing stock 


1 Year $5.00 Cj Remittance 


enclosed 


[] 2 Years $7.00 C] Send bill 


Postage: Canada, 50c.; Foreign, $1.00 additional 
per year. 





PRINTED BY 
BLANCHARD PRES 
NEW YORK 
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ELECTRIC 


*‘What MUST I do to convince you that I actually DON'T Like warm lettuce?”’ 


“Well, now that you mention it again, I suggest that you either cultivate a 


taste for it—or buy a Frigidaire!” 


N those less than well-regulated homeswhere 
| ee temperature of whatever it is comes in 
those tall, clinky glasses, still depends upon 
outside ice supply, such heart-rending scenes 
as we have pictured above, still occur! 


But—Allah be adulated—not in many! For 
already, the proclivities of the Frigidaire have 
somehow or other become public, and peace 
lovers from near and far are actually snapping 
them up! Further reasons for this sudden flair 
for Frigidaire have been sct forth as the ability 


REFRIGERATION 


of this same Frigidaire to keep foods fresh and 
crisp, to keep butter firm, milk sweet, desserts 
tempting—and hostesses happy! It is said that 
Frigidaire, with its own particular Frost Com 
Direct Cootine System, has neither peer—nor 
par! However, it HAS the resources of the 
General Motors close behind it! Need we ac- 


tually say more? 


DOMESTIC ELECTRIC CO., Inc. 
39 West 45th Street, New York 


Telephone Bryant 8700 


39 West 45th St., New York 


Please send me your booklet illustrating 
g 


F 8 cz) | E] 
Fl l alre ee Electric Co., Inc., 





This way out~, 


the new cabinet models of 


FRIGIDAIRE 
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Wuat a common tragedy those eight words 
express ! . 

Yetawoman’shealthand youthfulnessneed 
not fade with marriage. Modern science pro- 
videsasimple protection :Sanehabitsof living, 
plus the proper practice of feminine hygiene. 

But be careful in so vital a matter as per- 
sonal hygiene. Use the disinfectant which is 
both safe and certain... which has been 
for 30 years the standard disinfectant in hos- 
pitals and doctors’ offices. 

You cannot afford to experiment. On/y a 
poison can kill germs. 

It was “Lysol” Disinfectant which was first 





REG US PAT OFF nat 





“Lysol” Disinfectant is never sold in bulk. It comes 
only in the brown bottle packed in the ye//ow carton 


“You never go out with me any more!” 








associated with the modern practice of femi- 
° ° ee ” : . 
nine hygiene. “Lysol” cleanses as it kills germs. 





Preserve your health and youth with 
“Lysol.” Send for the booklet offered below. 
It isexplicit. It was written for women by a | 
woman physician. It has contributed to the | 
peace of mind of thousands. Every woman 
should be familiar with the facts it presents. | 


“Lysol” Disinfectant is sold by all drug- 
gists. 

Made by \.ysol, Incorporated, @ division 
of Lehn & Fink Products Company. Sole 
distributors Lehn & Fink, Inc., Bloomfield, 
New Jersey. 








\ Clip the coupon now before you forget 


& 


\ LEHN & FINK, Inc., Sole Distributors, 
Department 46, Bloomfield N. J. 
Please send me, free, your booklet, *The 
Scientific Side of Health and Youth.” 
Name ..... “ a cotcbidbantictie soba 


Street .... So ee 


City 











